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Akornrbien, dixo el Cam, traedme, tenor huSsped, aquesas 
Ubros, que las quiero ver. Que me place, respandid el, y en* 
itanda, en tu apo s tate, sao6 dil una maletitta viej a cerrada. 
ten una cadeniOa, yabriendola, haU6 en eSa ires libros grandee 
y uhos papeles de may buena letra escritos de mano^DoH 
QvisOTE^Part V Capita fife 

It is mighty weft* iittliirytieftrfi^lnidl^lH^^ 
those books, for I bare a mind to tee them. With all my 
heart, answered the host; and, going to his chamber, he 
bro ught out a li tt l e o ld el o fcc-bag, w i t h a p adl o ck and -efaahrto- 
it, and opening it, he took out three laige volumes, and some 
manuscript papers written in a fine character.— Jarvis's 
Translation, 
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Hew, Land o' Cakes and britber Scots, 
Fiae Maidenkirk to Jonny Gloats', 
If there's a bole in a* your ooatt, 

I itde ye tent it, 
A dneTt amang you taldn' aotat, 

- An» faith aeTl pent it 
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THE HEART OF MID-LOTHIAN. 



CHAPTER I. 

111 warrant that fellow from drowning, i^ere the ship no 
. stronger than "a nut»ahell.— The Ttmpat. 

. Butler felt neither fatigue nor want of" 
refreshment, although from the mode in 
which he had spent the night he might well 
have been overcome with either. But in 
the earnestness with which he hastened to 
the assistance of the sister of Jeanie Deans, 
he forgot both. 

. In his first progress he walked with so 
rapid a pace as almost approached to run- 
ning, when he was surprised to hear be? 
hind him a call upon his name, contending 
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with an asthmatic cough, and half-drown- 
ed amid the resounding trot of an High- 
land poney. He looked behind, and 
saw the Laird of Dumbiedikes making af- 
ter him with what speed he might, for it 
happened fortunately for the Laird's pur- 
pose of conversing with Butler, that his own 
road homeward was for about two hundred 
yards the same with that which led by the 
nearest way to the city. Butler stopped 
when he heard himself thus summoned, in* 
terrially wishing fio good to the panting 
equestrian who thus retarded his journey, 
\ . M Uh ! uh:! uh !*' gaculated Dumbiedikes, 
as be checked the hobbling pace of the 
poney by our friend Butler, " Uh ! uh I 
it's a hard-set wiilyard beast this o* mme." 
He "had in fact just overtaken the object of 
bis chase at the very point beyond which 
it would have been absolutely impossible 
for him to have continued thp pursuit, since 
there Butler 'a road parted from that leading 
to, Dumbiedikes, and no means of influence 
$r compulsion which the yider could posst* 
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My have used towards his Bucephalus could 
have induced' the Celtic pbstihacy of Rory 
Bean (such was the policy's name,) to have 
diverged a ^ard: frota thfe path that con*, 
due ted him to his b wn paddook. 

Even when he bad recovered from the 
shortness of breath occasioned by a trot 
much more rapid than 'Rory or he were 
accustomed to, the high purpose of Dlunb- 
iedikes. seemed to stick as it were in his 
throat and impede his utterance, so that 
Butler stood for nearly three minutes «re 
he could utter a syllable, and when he did 
find voice, it was only to say;, after one or 
two efforts, " Uh ! uh ! uhm ! I sayi'Mr-*- 
-Mr Butler, it's a braw day for the ha'rst." 

''-Fine day, indeed/* said Butler, « I 
wish yotr good morning, sir." 

« Stay— stay a bit;" rejoined Dumbie- 
dikes j << that was no what i had gotten to 

**y," 

" Then pray be quick, and let me have 
your commands/ 9 rejoined Butler ; "I 
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brave your pardon, but I am in haste, and 
Tempus nemini — you know the proverbi" •• 

Dumbiedikes did not know the proverb^ 
nor did he even taEe the trouble to endeai 
vour to look as if he did, as others in his 
place might have done. He was concen- 
trating all his intellects for one grand pro* 
position, and could not afford any detach* 
ment to defend outposts. 

" I say, Mr Butler," said he, " ken ye if 
Mr Saddletree's a great lawyer ?* ■ 

" I have no person's word for it but his 
own," answered Butler drily ; " but un. 
doubtedly he best understands his own qua* 
lities." 

" Umph l n replied the taciturn Dumbie* 
dikes, in a tone which seemed to say, "* Mr 
Butler, I take your meaning," 4i In that 
case," he pursued, " I'll employ my ain 
man o 9 business, Nichel Novit (auld Nickel's 
*on, and amaist as gleg as his father) to 
agent EffieY plea." 

having thus displayed more sagacity 
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than Butler expected from him, he cour- 
teously touched his goldJaced cocked hat» 
and by a punch on the ribs, conveyed to 
Bory Bean 9 it was his rider's pleasure that' 
he should forthwith proceed homewards j 
a hint which the quadruped obeyed with 
that degree of alacrity, with which men and 
animals interpret and obey suggestions that 
^entirely correspond with their own incline 
tions* 

Butler resumed his pace, not without a 
momentary revival of that jealousy, which 
the honest Laird's attention to the family of 
Deans, had at different times excited in his 
bosom* But he was too generous long 
to nurse any feeling, which was allied 
to selfishness. " He is," said Butler ta 
himself, " rich in what I want j why should 
i feel vexed that he has the heart, to dedi- 
cate some of his pelf to render them ser- 
vices* which I can only form the empty* 
wish of executing ? In God's name, let us 
each do what we can* May she be but 
happy [—saved from the misery and di&- 
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grace that seems impending-*-Let me but : 
find: the mans of preventing tM fearful : 
mpttimtat ©f this evening, and fafewfelt to 3 
other ttaoghts, though my heartstrings 
break ra parting with them*" 

He redoubled his pace, and soon gtood 
before the drier of the Tolbooth, or rather 
before the entrance where the doot had foe* 
meriy been placed; His interview with fh^ 
mysterious stranger, the message to Jeanie^ 
bis agitating conversation with her on the 
subject of breaking off their mutual engage- 
ments, and the interesting scene with old 
Deans, had so entirely occupied his mind 
as to drown even recollection of the tragi- 
cal event which he had witnessed the pre* 
ceding evening. ' His attention was not re* 
catted to it by the groupes who 6tbod scab 
tered on the street in conversation, whicli 
they hushed when strangers approached, 
or by the bustling search of the agents of 
the city police, supported by small parties 
of the military, or by the appearance of the 
Guard-House, before which were treble 1 
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sentinels, pr f finally* 'by. th& subdued and 
intimidated, looks of the'ldveer; ordei* of 
society, who, conscious that* they were Kit* 
btato,su^ttoii,df they were twit guilt/ of 
accession &>• a ribtdikely to be strietfy>ew 
quiprf; into, glided about with an humble 
pnd dismayed aspect, tiketatQ whose spirits 
bein^ qxhauated: in the revel arid the dan- 
gers of a desperate debaufch over night, 
are nerve-shaken* timorous, and unentet* 
prizing oatfce succeeding day. 

None of these sy rajitoin* of alarm atui 
trepidation struck Butler, whose mind tf as 
accqpied with a different* and to him stilt 
more interesting, subject until be stood bo- 
fore the entrance to the prison, and saw it 
defended by a; double .fito of grenadiers* in 
stead of bolts and bars. Their "Stand, stand** 
the blackened appearance of the door-less 
gateway, a&d the winding staircase and 
apartments of the Tolbooth, now opefc to 
the public eye, recalled the whole proceed- 
ings of the eventful night. Upon his re- 
questing to speak with Effie Deans* the 

A 2 
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same taU, thin, silver-haired turnkey, whoai 
be had seen on the preceding evening, made, 
his appearance. 

" I think/' he repKed*to Butler's request 
of admission, with true Scottish indirect- 
ness, " ye will be the same lad that was for 
in to see her yestreen ?" 

Butler admitted he was the same person. 

f« And lam thinking," pursued the turn- 
key, " that ye speered at me when we lock- 
ed up, and if we locked up earlier on ac- 
count of Porteous?" 

" Very likely I might make some such 
observation," said Butler ; " but the ques- 
tion now is, can I see Effie Deans ?" 

« 

" I dinna ken — gang in bye, and up the 
turnpike stair, and turn till the ward on 
the left hand." 

The old man followed close behind him, 
with his keys in his hand, not forgetting 
even that huge one which had once open- 
ed and shut the outward gate of his domi- 
nions, though at present it was but an idle 
and useless burthen. No sooner had But- 
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tar entered the room to which he was di- 
rected, than the experienced hand of the 
warder selected the proper key and locked 
it on the outside. At first Butler concei- 
ved this manoeuvre was only an effect of 
the man's habitual and official caution and 
jealousy. But when he heard the hftarse 
command, " Turn out the guard/ 9 and im- 
mediately afterwards heard the clash of a 
centinePs arms, as he was posted at the 
door of his apartment, he again called out 
to the turnkey, " My good friend, I have 
business of some consequence with Effie 
Deans, and I beg to see her as soon as pos- 
sible." No answer was returned. " If it 
be against your rules to admit me," repeat- 
ed Buder, in a still louder tone, " to see 
the prisoner, I beg you will tell me so, and 
let me go about my business.— i^gr* irre- 
vocable tempos r muttered he to himself. 
" If ye had business to do, you suld hae 
dune it before ye cam here," replied the 
man of keys from the outside ;" yell find 
it's easier wunnin in than wunnin out here. 
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—there's sma* likelihood <f another Port 
teous-mob coming to rabble u* again— the 
law will haud her ain now, neighbour, and 
that yell find to your -cost** 

41 What do yon mean by that, sir # f ret 
torted Butler. '* You masC mistake rae for 
some other person. i My nam* is Reuben 
Butler, preacher of the gdspel." - 

•* I ken that wee) enough^ Mid thettmw 
.Key. .'*,.• 

" Well then, if yon know me, I have a 
right to know from yew in retjira, what tau?. 
rant you have for detailing ine ? that* I 
know, is the right of every British subjects 

" Warrant T said the jaifor-*-*' tho wa* 
rant's awa to Libberton wi* twa, sherrifl* oft 
fleers seeking ye. If ye had staid at hame, 
as honest men should do, yo wad hae Bee*t 
the warrant ; bat if ye come to be incar- * 
coated of your ain accord, wha can help- 
it, my jo ?** 

" So I cannot see Effie Deans, then/* 
said Butler ; " and yeu are determined 
not to let me out f 



** Troth ' waM I no y neighbour," answered 
thcokt mas; doggedly* ; «f as for Effie Deans* 
yelfcbae enengh asto» to miad your ain bu- 
siness, and let her mind: hers ^ and for leU 
tk^ ye oaitr that tntnn be as the magis* 
trate mlbdeteraine. And fare ye weel for; 
abitv for Yvaaam see Deacon Sawyers put 
on ane or twa ct the doors that your quietr 
folk broke dew© yesternight, Mr Butler.'* 

There was- something in this exquisitely 
prdvofcing, bnt there was also something 
darkly atarnnng: To be imprisoned* evenr 
pn at&be fcccusatioa, 1ms something in str 
disagreeable and menacing wen to mdn of 
mote constitutional courage than Butler 
had to boast r fer although he bill nrach o£ 
that resolution which arises from a sense of 
duty tf&& aivboaoucaWe desire to discharge 
k,yet as hk imagination wafc lively, and 
his frame of body delicate, he whs far front 
possessing that cool insensibility to danger 
which is the happy portion of men of 
stronger health, more firm nerves, and le» 
acute sensibility. An indistinct idea of dan-- 
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ger, which be could neither understand not 
ward off, seemed to float before his eyes* 
He tried to think over the events of the pre- 
ceding night, in hopes of discovering some 
means of explaining or vindicating his con- 
duct for appearing among the mob, since 
it immediately occurred to him that his de- 
tention must be founded on that circum- 
stance. And it was with anxiety that he 
found he could not recollect to have bfeen 
tinder the observation of any disinterested 
witness in the attempts that he made from 
time to time to expostulate with the rioters, 
and to prevail on them to release him; The 
distress of Dean s's family, the dangerous ren- 
dezvous which Jeatiie had formed, and which* 
be could not now hope to interrupt, had 
also their share in his unpleasant reflections. 
Yet impatient as he was to receive an eclair- 
eissement upon the cause of his confine- 
ment, and if possible to obtain his liberty, 
he was affected with a trepidation which 
seemed no good omen ; when, after remain- 
ing an hour in this solitary apartqptgnt, he 
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a summons to attend the tilting 
magistrate. He was conducted from pri+ 
job strongly guarded, by a party of soldiers, 
with a parade of precaution, that, how> 
ever ill-timed and unnecessary, is gene- 
tally displayed <ffter an event, which, if 
used in time, such precaution might, have 
prevented. 

He was introduced into the Coupcil 
Chamber, as the place is called where the 
magistrates hold their sittings, *qd which 
was then at a little distapce from the pri- 
son* Qne or two of the senators of the 
city were present, and seemed about to en- 
gage ki the examination of an individual 
who was brought forward, to the foot of the 
long green-covered table round which the 
council usually assembled. " Is that the 
preacher ?' said one of the magistrates* as 
the city officer in attendance introduced 
. Butler. The man answered in the affirma- 
tive. " Let him sit down there for an in- 
stant; we will finish this man's Jjusipesa 
very briefly." 
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* Shall we remove Mr Butler 3" queried 
the assistant. 

" It is not necessary— Let him r&nain 
wbe*eche fe.^ 

Butler accordingly safe down on a bench 
at the bottom of the apartmeat, attended. 
by one of hid keepers. . 

It was. a large room, partially and imper* 
fectly lighted* but by ehance, or the skill of. 
the architect, who might happen to remem* 
berthe advantage which might occasionally 
be derived from such an arrangement, one 
window was so placed as to tbfow ^strong, 
light at the foot of the table at which pri+ 
soners were usually posted for examination 
while the upper etid*. where the examinants 
gate, was thrown into shadow* Butler's 
eyes were instantly fixed on the person 
whose examination was at present proceed* 
ing, in the idea that he might recognise 
some one of the conspirator* of the former; 
night. But though the features of this 
man were sufficiently marked and staking. 
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he could 1 Dot recollect that ever he had 
seen them before. 

The eom^exion-of this person waa dark* 
end his age somewhat advanced. He wort 
his own hair* combed smooth down, and cot 
very short. It was jet black, slightly coiled 
by nature, and already mottled with gray. 
The watt's face expressed rather knavery 
than vice, more a disposition to sharpness, 
cvnnkfg,' and roguery, than the traces of 
stormy and indulged passions; His sharp, 
quick Mack eyes, acnte features, ready 
satdoniff smile* promptitude, and effronte- 
ry, gave him altogether what is called 
among the vulgar a knotting* look, which 
generally implies a tendency to knavery* 
At a fair or market, you- conW net for a 
moment have doubted that he waa a horse- 
jockey, intimate with all the tricks of his 
trade ; yet had you met him pn a moor, 
you would not have apprehended any vie* 
lence from him. His dress was also that 
of a horse-dealer*— a dose buttoned jockey* 
coat, or wrap-rascal, as it was then termed* 
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with huge metal buttons, coarse blue upper 4 
stockings, called boot-hose, because supply- 
ing the place of boots, and a slouched bat. 
He wanted a loaded whip under his arm, 
and a spur upon one heel, to complete the 
dress of the character he seemed to repre- 
sent 

" Your name is James Ratcliffe T said 
the magistrates ; 

* Ay-— always wf your honour's leave.** 

* That is to say, you could find me an*' 
other name, if I did not like that ane T 

" Twenty to pick and chuse uf>on, al- 
ways with your honour's leave," resumed* 
the respondent. 

" But James Ratcliffe is your present- 
name ?— what is your trade P* 

" I canna just say, distinctly, that I have 
what ye wad ca' preceesely a trade." 

" But," repeated the magistrate, " what 
are your means of living— your occupa- 
tion^ 

« Hout tout— ycxur honour, wi 9 your 
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leave, kens that as weel as I do # " replied 
the examined. > 

« No matter, I want to bear you describe? 
it," said the e*ami ftant* ■ t 

"Me describe ?— -and to your honour ?— 
far be it from Jem mi e Ratcliflfe," responded 
the prisoner* 

" Come, sir, no trifling— I insist on an 
answer," - 

tt Weel, «r*" replied the declarant, « I 
maun make a clean breast, for ye see, (wif 
your leave) I am looking for favour—De- 
scribe my occupation, quo 9 ye ?-— troth it 
will be ill to do that, in a feasible way, U 
a place like this*— but what is't again that 
the aught command says f" 

?•« Thou shalt not steal,!' answered the 
magistrate, I 

" Are ye sure o'-that*— Troth, then, my 
occupation, and that command, are pair at 
odds, for I read it, thou shalt steal, and 
that makes an unco difference, though 
there's but a wee bit word left out." 

" To cut the matter short, Ratciiffe, yoiL 
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law? been a most notorious thifef, n said the* 

exatainant. 

■ v 1 Beikve Highlands and Lowfends keiv 

that, sir, forbye England and Holland,^ 

replied' Ratcliffe, with the greatest contfpo- 

sure and effrontery. 

* And what d'ye think the»'eti& & r ybu^ 
calKwgvWiftibe ** said the magistrate. ' * 

M I <5ould have gi'en.a brave giiess yes- 
terdays—but I ditina ken sae weel the ddy,* 
answered the prisoner. 

'^Attd what would you bav^ said would, 
have beeri your end, had you been asked 
the question yesterday i" 

" Just the gallows/' replied Ratcflifffe,, 
with the same composure* 

« 4 You ace a daring rascal) ikf* said the 
magistrate ; "and how dare you hope times 
are mended with you to-day ?' . - " 

* Dear, your honour," answered Rat- 
clifie, «* there's muckle difference between 
lying in prison under sentence of death, 
and staying there of ane's ain proper accord,. 
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vhen it ?Wuld have cort a man uaethiog 
togefc up iuad rin awa-rwhat was to bin* 
der tnfe from stepping out qutelly, when the 
rabble widked awa' *tf Jock Fortcous yes* 
treen ? — and does your honour realty thiftk 
I staid aft ptirpofe to be .hanged T .. 

« J[ ,do not know what you may hare 
propo3eil Jtoyou^elf ; hut I knaw»"; sajd the 
magistral ''..what Ihe law propose* for. 
you, afld th# i3 to hang you riertt Wednes- 
day eight days." . . 
, " Na, ©a, yOur hoftducf s&id Ralcltffe 
firjnly, « cravipg your honour's pardon, Til 
ne'er believe that tiH t^A jt, I have 
kenn'd the Law thia roony.a year, and 
mony a. thrawar t job J he£ had wi' her first 
and last $ but the auki jaud is no sae ill aa 
that comes to— I aye fand her bark tfaiir 
than her bite." 

" And if you do not expect the gallows, 
to which you are condemned, (for the fourth 
time. to my knowledge) . may I beg the ia* 
vpur to know," said the magistrate* ''what 
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it is that you <fo expect in consideration of 
your not having taken your flight with the 
rest of the jail-birds, which I -will admit was 
a line of conduct little to have been ex- 
pected?' 1 

" I would never have thought for a mo» 
ment of staying in that auld gousty toom 
house," answered Ratcliffe, " but that use 
and wont had just gi'en me a fancy to the 
place, and I'm just expecting a bit post 
in't." •' • 

"A post !" exclaimed the magistrate ; 
* a whipping. post, I suppose, you mean ?" 
■ " Na, na, sir/ 1 had nae thoughts o 9 a 
whuppin-post*. After having been four 
titnes doomed to hang by the neck till I was 
dead, I think I am far beyond being whup- 
pit." 

" Then, in Heaven's name, what did you 
expect?" 

. " Just the post of under- turnkey, for I 
understand there's a vacancy," said the pri- 
soner j «« I wadna think of asking the lock- 
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man's * place owcr his head ; it wadna auk 
me sae weel as ither folk, for I never could 
pit a beast out o' the way, much less deal 
wi'aman." 

«« That's something in your favour/' said 
the magistrate, making exactly the infer- 
eace to which Ratckffe was desirous to lead 
him, though he mantled his art with an af- 
fectation of oddity. " But," continued the 
magistrate, u how do you think you can be 
trusted with a charge in the prison, when 



* Hangman, so colled from the small quantity of 
metal (Scottice, lock) which he was entitled to take out 
of every boll exposed to market in the city. In Edin- 
burgh the duty has been very long commuted ; but in 
Dumfries the finisher of the law still exercises, or did 
lately exercise, Mi privilege, the quantity taken being 
regulated by -a small iron ladle, which he uses as the 
measure of his perquisite. The expression lock for a 
small quantity of any readily divisible dry substance, as 
com, nieal, flax, or the like, is still preserved, not only 
popularly, but in a legal description, as the lock and 
gotppeth or small quantity and liandful, payable in thim 
lage cases, as in»town multure* 
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you hafcc broken at your owo hand half >tbe 
jaiis in Scotland f" 

* W? y wr honour's leaved said RatclifFe> 
" if I kenn'd sae weel how to wiin oat roy* 
te), it's like I .wad . Jbe a 9 the better a hand 
to, keep othtor folks in. I think tfcey wad 
ken itair business wed that held me in 
^rhen I wanted to he oat, 4>r waa out whea 
I w anted to baud them hu" 
?. ,The remark seemed to strike the raagis* 
tnle* but he made no farther immediate 
remark, only desired Ratclifte to be remo- 
ved. 

When this daringy and yet sly fr«e-booter 
was out of hearing, the magistrate asked the 
city-clerk, "what he thought of the fellow^ 
^urapce ?" . ;. ^ 

M It 1 * naJfer toe to say, $k t ^ replied th^ 
4kck ; *< but if James Ratcliflfe be incline^ 
to torn to good, there is not a man e'er 
came within the ports of the burgh could 
/be of sae Ruckle use to thg good tavv» i* 
4he *h§ef ai*d lockup lipe of business* £% 
speak to Mr Sharpitkw about hinu" 
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Upon Ratcliffe's retreat, Butler was pla- 
ced at the table for examination. The ma- 
gistrate conducted his enquiry civilly, but 
yet in a manner which gave him to under- 
stand that he laboured under strong suspi- 
cion. With a frankness which at once be- 
came his calling and character, Butler avow- 
ed his involuntary presence at the murder of 
Porteous, and, at the request of the magis- 
trate, entered into a minute detail of tt*e 
circumstances which attended that unhap- 
py affair. All the particulars, such as we 
have narrated, were taken minutely down 
fay the clerk from Butler's dictation. 

When the narrative was concluded the 
cross examination commenced, which it is 
a painful task even for the most candid 
witness to undergo, since a story, especial- 
ly if connected with agitating and alarm- 
ing incidents, can scarce be 89 clearly and 
distinctly told, but that soqie ambiguity 
and doubt may be thrown upon it by a 
string of successive and minute interroga- 
tories* 

vou a. B 
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The magistrate commenced, by obser- 
ving, that-Batier tod said his object was to 
return to the village of Libberton, but that 
-he ws(s<ih terra pted by the mob at the West- 
Port* u Is the West-Port your usual way 
•ttf leaving town when you go to Libber- 
-ton ? w said 4he* magistrate with a sneer* 

' M No* tettaftdy ™ misiwered -Butler, with 
the haste of a ^an anxious to vindicate 
^the accuracy Gfhfe 'evidence ; * but I chan- 
ced to be nearer that port than any other, 
-and the hour of shutting the gates was tin 
Hhe pokrt of striking " 

" T4m was'tirilucky,* said the magistrate 

• • • . 

drily. " Pray* bfeihg, as you say, under 
r coercion 'anii fear of the lawless multitude, 
and compelled to accompany them through 
scenes disagreeable to all men of humanity, 
and 'more especially irreconciJeable to tbfe 
^profession ttf * ftiiftifter, did you not at- 
tempt to Struggle, resist, or escafte from 
'their violence ?" 

Butler replied^ ^ that their numbers pre- 
vented him from attempting resistance, and 
their vigilance from "effecting his escape." 
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« IJiat was aalm&y," again repeated 
Ae magistrate* in tbp aaiut jdfy inacqpiea* 
wot lo»e of voice ami manae?. He pt ex- 
ceeded with decendy and politeness, .bat 
vfch a stiffness ifhich argued his css« 
thuled fuapipioo, to ask mju>y quastioias 
concerning the behavior of Ibe mob, tjbfe 
nurancss and/dues* of tte /ringhftflerg } *nd 
vhenife eoneeivedrtkat the caution i*f Art- 
ier, t£ tei was>deeeiring!hkn, ihnsfc he Jailed 
asleep, the inagistaate suddenly And atifcfiiL- 
Ijr tetaragd >to fbqpxr fuufoefihie declare- 
tion, and required a new recapitulation of 
Ibe jonmmstaitees* .40 itbe lauRaiest iand 
most trivifdb -point jwhieh attended eaoh pact 
of >ibdi ttielapahQtyr .scene. JSb confusion 
or , contradiction, feojrcaver, janoiirttd, that 
could countenance the suspicion which he 
teantad to have. adopted lagatnet .Barter. 
At febgth the twin. of bis interrogatories 
reached Madge Wildfire, at ,nlMMe jowste 
the magistrate and tewnrdeck «ichaOged 
significant glances. If the iate of Jbe Good 
3bfsi;hadidaf esided'jEmib^r eireful wagis- 
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trate's knowing the features and dress 
this personage, his enquiries could not have 
been more particular. But Butler could 
-sky almost nothing of this person's features, 
which were disguised apparently with red 
paint and soot, like an Indian going to bat- 
tle, besides the projecting shade of a curch 
or coif, which muffled the hair of the sup- 
posed female, fie declared that he thought 
he could not know this Madge Wildfire, if 
placed before him in a different dress, but 
that he believed he might recognize her 
voice* 

The magistrate requested him again to 
state by what gate he left the city. 

" By the Cowgate-Port," replied Butler. 

" Was that the nearest road to Libber- 
ton?" 

" No," answered Butler, with embarrass* 
ment ; " but it was the nearest way to ex* 
tricate myself from the mob." 

The clerk and magistrate again ex- 
changed glances. 

" Is the Co wgate-Port a neartr way to 
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Libbertoa from the Grassmarket, than 
Bristo-Port?" 

"No," replied Butler ;" but I had to 
visit a friend." , 

" Indeed ?" said the interrogator — * You 
were in a hurry to tell the sight you had 
witnessed, I suppose ?* 

" Indeed I was not," replied Butler; 
" nor did I speak on the subject the whole 
time I was at Saint Leonard's Crags* 

« Which road did you take to Saint 
Leonard Crags ?'\ 

" By the foot of Salisbury Crags," was 
the reply. 

" Indeed ?— you seem partial to circui- 
tous Routes," again # said the magistrate. 
i( Whqm did you see after you left the 
city T 

One by one he obtained a description 
of every one of the groups who had pass- 
ed Butler, as already noticed, their num. 

ber, demeanour, and appearance; and, 

• • * < 

at length, came to the circumstance of the 
mysterious stranger in the King's Park. 
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©tf thW s&tyetff B&lef *oa« &i* Jla*e <peL 
mained silent But the magistrate hati ink 
hotter gol ar'sWgfet hitttcwoermrig^^^ln^ 
eident, than he seemed bent to pcssres* 
htoisetfofthenK^t mi&irte patti^rfafs. ' 

« Look ye* ftfr Btttl**/* dMd hefy «• yo* 
are a young mair, atid bear aiti t tf&eltent 
character ; so rtuch I wilt my sfelf testify in 
your favour. Bat Wfc are aware there haft 
been, at tira£s> a tort of btetatfd atidfte*y s&ai 
in same of your tftieiy and tfcose r meh ifoe- 
proachable in other pointy #liidH has fed 
tt^m into doing afid^ui^iW^^^ari^ 
regularities, by which the peace of-thd £bftii* 
ti^ i^HdWe t^b^ sbfife^^^I wifi ckalplaihly 
with yas. I am not at all satisfied ttfth^ilfi* 

itchy, df your seftiftg oat ftgaisr and again 
to seek your dwelling by two several roads* 
Which weite both? direttifotisy And, to be 
fhtak, t6 dti* i*twi we liare eaanrinetf oil 
this unhappy af&fr could trace in yaw ap* 
peafarice any thiitg like ydw acting under 
feoto^lsfofe MoWcwer, the waitm at the 
Cowgate*Pof t 0bie#Ved something like the 



trep ida tio n of g«Ut>4fey0»» <*radu«tii and- 
declare that y,oiftwe*e<tfe*<n>st tp Command) 
them to. open the gate, in a too&of aufcho* 
sky* as if still, presiding over the guards 
aad oo&poato of the. rabfc)e» v£u» had be- 
sieged them. the. whole night" 

" God forgj\TB the* !*' said Buftler i « I 
only asked? free passage for myself ^ they 
must have much misunderstood) if they did 
Wtt wotfuUy m*repfe*eqt< m «.» 

«' WeH fc Mr SuAleT fc " gowned the. pagia- 
teate, " I am. inched to. judge the. beat 
and. he£% the best* at I am m» I w*»h th# 
best ; but you mmt be fsan)t with me* i£ 
got) 9fuM«.6ecju$ wy gswid, ^>pi»ioft»i and 
lfiaaj&ft tfefc flak ;o£ ifteaiimiencfeita jjojww 
asj& Xw .hjwa altov&d jtoj* saw vxHtet 

jgdiwdual in, you* pasfeage thfongfe thfe 

Ring's, ftgk |a, Safe* JUonatdja Crags— I: 

wmk leaey ew«y wosdJ which passed be- 
twixt you." 

Ihus qfeseJy pressed, Butler, wfeorhad no . 
saasoafte concealing what passed at that 
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tt&taig* unless because Jeaaie Deafcs 
octocerned in it, thought it best to tell tfcfc 
whole truth from beginning to end, 

" Do you suppose," said the magistrate, 
pausing, « that the young woman will ac- 
cept an invitation so mysterious ?* 

« I fear she will,** replied Butler. 

«' Why do you use the word Jear it,** 
said the magistrate* 

" Because I am apprehensive for her 
safety, in meetings at such a time and place, 
one who bad something of the manner of a 
desperado, and whose message was of a 
character so inexplicable." 

" Her safety shall be cared for," said the 
magistrate. " Mr Butler, I am concerned 
I cannot immediately discharge you from 
confinement, but I hope you will not be 
long detained. — Remove Mr Butler, and 
let him be provided with decent accommo- 
dation in all respects." 

He was conducted back to the prison 
accordingly j tut, in the food offered tfr 



fegffty as well a» in 0* apartment ia wWck 
fa* wa* lodged, the recommendation of the 
magistrate was strictly attended to. 
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CHAPTER II, 

Dark and eerie was die night, 

And lonely was the way, 
As Janet, wi' her green mantel). 

To Miles* Cross she did gae. 

Old Belted. 

Leaving Butler to aU the uncomfortable 
thoughts attached to his new situation, 
among which the most predominant was 
his feeling that he was, by his confinement, 
deprived of all possibility of assisting the 
family at Saint Leonard's in their greatest 
need, we return to Jeanie Deans, who had 
seen him depart, without an opportunity of 
further explanation, in all that agony of 
mind with which the female heart bids 
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adieu to the complicated sensations so well 
described by Coleridge^ 



Hope*, aqd fears that kindle hope. 
An undistinguishable throng ; 

And gentle wishes long subdued- 
Subdued and cherish'd longw 

It is not the firmest heart (and Jeanie, 
under her russet rokelay, bad one that 
would not have disgraced £atoto daughter,) 
that can most easily bid pdicu ta these soft 
and mingled emotions* She wept for a few 
minutes bitterly, and without attempting to 
Mfrian from tWs indulgence of passion* But 
a moment's mroUeotipn induced her to 
cheek hetself for ? grief qeifish 3*d proper 
to her own affections, while her/ lather and 
sister wet* plunged into such deep find iiv 
retrievable affliction* She dcew from her 
•poefcet the letter which had. been that 
morning flimg into her apartment through 
an open window, and the contents erf which 
ssese -as singular as the expression was vio- 



o 



36 TALES OF MT XANDLGEDi r ' 

lent and energetic. " If she would savb» 
haman being from the most damning gui&r 
and all its desperate consequences,— if she 
desired the life and honour of her sister toil 
be saved from the bloody fangs of an un* 
just law,— if she desired not to forfeit peace 
of mind here, and happiness hereafter," such 
was the frantic style of the conjuration, "she • 
was entreated to give a sure, secret, and 
solitary meeting to the writer; She alone 
could rescue him," so ran the letter, " and 
he only could rescue her." He was in such 
circumstances* the billet farther informed 
her, -that an attempt to bring any witness 
of their conference, or even: to mention to 
her father, or any other person whatsoever, 
the letter which requested it, would inevi- 
tably prevent its taking place, and insure 
the destruction of her sister. The letter co». * 
eluded with incoherent but violent protest- ,. 
ations, th^fc in obeying this summons she 
had noting to fear personally. 

The message delivered to her by Butler ; 
from the stranger in the Park tallied exactly - 
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wdtirthe contents of the letter, but assigned 
a fetter hour and a different place of meet- 
ing. Apparently the writer of the letter 
had been compelled to let Sutler so far into 
his confidence, for the sake of announcing 
this; change to Jeaaie* She was more than 
oitee on the'point of producing the billet, 
in vindication of herself from her lover's 
halfHiinted suspicions. But there is some- 
thing in stooping to justification which the 
pride of innocence does not at 'all times 
wittingly submit to, besides that the threats 
contained in the letter, in case of her be- 
traying the secret, hung heavy on her heart. 
It is probable, however, that had they re* 
mained longer together, she might have ta. 
ken the /resolution to submit the whole 
matter to Butler, and. be guided by him as 
to the line of conduct which she should 
adopt And when, by the sudden inter- 
ruption of their conference, she lost the op- 
portunity of doing so, she felt as if she had 
been unjust to a friend, whose advice might 
ha#e been highty useful, and whose attach- 
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m*mt desejyed her Mi and imreserved duo- 

To have recourse to has ftftkev upon, this 
occasion, she considered, as highly ithpni- 
dent. Ikfc was no possibility of canjtc- 
tsriiiqpn what light the mattes might stri&e 
crfd David* whose maaner pf acting and 
thinking in extraordinary circt>mstancee 
depended upon feelings, aad principles pe- 
culiar to . himself, and the operation of 
wirich eoald net be calculated upon even 
by those beat acquainted with him. To 
have requested aeme female friend to have 
aoeotopasnted her to the place of rendez- 
vous, would perhaps have been the most 
-eligible expedient; but the threats «f the 
writer, that betsayiog bis secret wauld pre- 
vest their meeting (m which her sister's 
safety was aeid to depe**d>) from takieg 
place at all* would hay* deterned her imm 
making such a confidence* ewe* bad she 
kaowtt a person in whom she thought 
it aoirid with asfety hare beta reposed. 
But she knew none smb. Ttafr aequftiefr 
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with the oottajgots m the Victattp had 
been very slight, mud liteited to tittle, triiiiif 
acts of good uet^bouiJKKid« Jeinieknew 
little of tbeaav and what she ktie* did not 
greatly iodine her to trust any of thetak 
Jlfcey* wen of the order of h^&ciomga*&. 
feaooted gos^oi^^ 
Oration of life; and their conversation had 
aft all tiines&vx&ainflrforayuisB^ 
to whom .nature andtthe cucumstanee of a 
fofctary lift h^ok given a depth of thought 
and iface of char acter superior to the fii- 
witras part of her sac, whether in high or 
Ww degree* 

l^ft^lone and separated from aM earthly 
oooasel, shelmdreJcetitsetoafirieodaiHi ad- 
♦▼isec, whose ear is oipro tatbecry of the poor- 
est aad motaftieted o£im people* She knelt, 
*ndpsay%d vnth forvttot sincerity* tiust God 
wwild {dose to disect her what course to 
fellow in. her arduous a»d distrewing situa- 
tion* It^aathe beficf of the time and sect 
to which, she belonged, that special wo**** 



10 
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to prayer, diiermg Kttle in their character- 
#om divine inspiration, were, as they exM* 
pressed it, " borne in upon their minds" in 
Answer to their earnest petitioos in a crisis* 
of difficulty. Without entering into an ah* ; 
struse point of divinity, one tiling is plain ; 
namely, that the person who lays open hfc 
doubts and distresses in prayer, with fed*, 
ing and sincerity, must necessarily, in the : 
act of doing so, purify his nrind from the 
dross of worldly passions and interests, and 
bring it into that state, when the resolutions 
adopted are likely to be selected rather 
from a sense of duty, than from any infe- 
rior motive* Jeanie arose from her dew, • 
tions, with her heart fortified to endure at 
fliction, and encouraged to face difficulties. ; 
V I will meet with this unhappy man," 
she said to herself— *' unhappy he must be, 
since I doubt he has been the cause of poor 
Effie's misfortune— -but I will meet him, be 
it for good or ill. My mind shall never 
cast up to me, that, for fear of whit might 
be said or done to me, I left that un- 
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dooc that might even yet be the rescue of 
beef 

; - With a mind greatly composed once the 
adoption of this resolution, she went to atv 
iertd her fether. The old man, firm in the 
principles of his youth* did Hot, in outward 
appearance at least, permit a thought of 
fain firorily distress to interfere with the 
stoical reserve of his countenance and man* 
ners. . He even chid his daughter for; ha. 
ving neglected, in the distress of the morn- 
ing, some trifling domestic duties which 
fell under her department. 

. *' Why, what meanetb this, Jeanie T said 
the old man — " The brown foux-yearr 
aUtd's milk is not sealed yet, nor the ho wies 
put up on the tank. If ye neglect your 
warldly duties in the day of affliction, 
what confidence have I that ye mind the 
greater matters that concern salvation? God 
knows, our bawies, and our pipkins, and 
our draps o' milk, and our bits o' bread, 
are nearer and dearer to us than the bread 
ofaife." 



Jcnw% not ^ pleased to^hcjjrtli£i:&tbfi3P?s 
thoughts thus expand themselves bejumi 
the sphere a^hisiaraftedegte duiress^ obey- 
6d him* and) proceeded to, pot: km hqos** 
^deb matter in outer ^ wiiie old Daffitd 
joovdd ftomj pibce t0 pfoo&abonfc lus o»dip- 
nary emptoymfcnts,, scarce shewing, unfav 
by a nervon* impatience a* ttuiaining long 
stationary, an* occasional comofafot* sighs, 
or twinkle <rf the eyelid, that ha was la* 
boaring* under the yoke of snisfe bitter at 
fttefiem 

The hour of n$mm came on, and the fa- 
ther am* child sat down* to tkeif homely 
repast* In* his petition f e* a blessing on 
the meal, the poor old man added to hk 
*upplfca*wi, ^ prayer, thai the bread eatef 
in bitterness, and the waters* of Moral* 
might be made as nourishing as those 
winch bad been poured ftoth from a fidj 
cup and a. plentiful basket and store ; and 
having concluded his benediction, and r& 
sinned the bonnet which he bad laid « re. 
verently aside," he proceeded to exhort his 
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daughter ft* tat, ad* tojr eaampkr iadaed, 

but at leaStby^mtepfc •* 

« The nm after Gorier own: Heart," ht 
«aid*~ «* wesfaat tnd anointed Mmee)£ atak 
tidiest bread, iaotderto ekpren his aub* 
jUBtom uriiet a dispensation of suffering* 
anint did sol becnii*© * Christian man « 
woman s* to cling to ciea*iijre<d©hrferte of 
wife off b«B»*'V*.(he«> the wefad* becatno 
too great* at i0 were, for <b» utterance)—* 
* aatfffofgttt tha fiiAfcduij^oaboifBsiontot 
the Dffinse will.* 

To add fo#oe tw his pctcBpt^ he took a 
iMMOl eat kfe plate* bvt nature pdoved too 
sttong enw for tbe powerful feelings with 
which Iweod^arrouwdtloibfidleft; Ashamed 
«f bis wtakfloai^ to started up* and nm out 
of the hoitiee, uttih batte very uobfce the 
deBbe*atio& 4f hi* usual movements. In 
fe&4b&* live minutes he returned, having 
aaecett&fy ttruggied to* recover his usual 
ftto* pafture of mod and countenance^ and 
dieted to wlowr over his fat* retrent, 
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by muttering that he thought he heard the 
" young staig loose in the byre." 

He did not again trust himself with the 
subject of his former conversation, and his 
daughter was glad to see that he seemed to 
avoid further discourse on that agitating 
topic. The hours: glided on* as on they, 
must and do pass, whether winged with joy 
or laden with affliction* The sun set beyond 
the dusky eminence of the Castle, and the 
screen of western hills, and the close of 
evening summoned David Deans and his 
daughter to the family duty of the evening. 
It came bitterly upon Jeanie's recollection, 
how often, when the hour of worship ap- 
proached, she used to watch the lengthen- 
ing shadows, and look out from the door of 
the house, to see if die could spy her sister'* 
return homeward* Alas ! this idle and 
thoughtless waste of time, to what evils 
had it not finally led ? and was she altoge- 
ther guiltless, who, noticing Effie's turn ta 
idle and light society, had not called in her 
father's authority to restrain her ?— -But I 

... /i.rt* 
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acted for the best, she again reflected, and 
wfyp could have expected such a flood of 
evil, from one grain of human leaven, in a 
disposition so kind, and candid, and ge- 
nerous? 

;' As they sate down to the " exercise," as 
it is called, a chair happened accidentally 
to stand in the place which Effie usually 
occupied, David Deans saw his daugh- 
ter's eyes swim in tears as they were direct- 
ed towards this object, and pushed it aside, 
with a gesture of some impatience, as if de- 
sirous to destroy every memorial of earthly 
interest when about to address the Deity. 
The portion of Scripture was read, the 
psalm was sung, the prayer was made ; and 
it was remarkable that, in discharging these 
dunes, the old man avoided ail passages 
and expressions, of which scripture afford? 
so many, that might be considered as ap- 
plicable to his own domestic misfortunes* 
In doing so it was perhaps his intention 
to spare the feelings of his daughter, as 
well as to maintain, in outward show at 
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least, that stoical appearahce of patient *eit* 
durance of ail the /evil which earth jcould 
taring, which was, in his opinion, essential 
to the character of one who rated ail earth* 
ly things at their own just estimate of /no* 
thingness. When he had finished the duty 
of the evening, he caifie up to his daughter, 
wished her -goodnight, and, having done 
eo, continued to hold her by the Jbaaqbcftr 
half a minute ; rthen drawing her towards 
him, kissed h^r forehead, and ejaculated, 
# The God of Jflfra el fetes yon* ey^n wflbh 
the'Messings oftbe promise* iny ttaatfhaitn !* 
. tit' was not either in the nature x>r ^habits 
of Davdd Deans to seem a fond ^tberi; 
Hor was he often known to experience, or 
at least to evince, that fnllness of the iieart 
iwhieh qeeks to {expand itself in tender «r* 
pressions jot caresses evetota thosewho were 
dearest to him* Ori the contrary, he used 
to -censure this as a degree of weakness in 
several t of his neighbours, and particularly 
in poor widow Butler. It followed, bow- 
tver^&ou the rarity ,of suulvienotiuDnsjk 
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this %elf*tlenied and reserved man, that his 
children attacked to occasional marks of his 
affection and approbation * degree of high 
interest and solemnity j well considering 
ibem as evidences of feelings which were 
-oaky expressed when they became loo in* 
tease Sot suppression or concealment 

With deep emotion, therefore, did he 
£Mtow, and his -daughter neceive, this he- 
oediction and paternal caress. 4t JVad you, 
Wy dear father," exclaimed Jeanie, when the 
4todrfcad closed uponthcvenertibleold man, 
« may 70a have purchased and promised 
blessings ttuiltipUfcd.»ppft you— upon yw> 
who walk in tfiis world as though youwepe 
cat of 4be world, and hold all that it can 
give or take away 'but os the mid&es that 
^ettm^bliniJKings out, and the evening 
wind sweeps away t" 

She now made preparation for*h er night- 
walk. Her fether slept in another part of 
the duelling, and, Tegular infill is habits, 
seldom* or never left his apartment when he 
had 4wtdce^Wm«elf to it for >&e evening 
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It was therefore easy for her to leave the 
house unobserved, so soon as the time ap- 
proached at which she was to keep her ap- 
pointment. But the step she was about to 
take had difficulties and terrors in her own 
eyes, though she had no reason to appre- 
hend her father's interference. Her life 
had been spent in the quiet, uniform, and 
regular seclusion of their peaceful and 
monotonous household* The very hour 
which some damsels of the present day, as 
well of her own as of higher degree, would 
consider as the natural period of commen- 
cing an evening of pleasure, brought, in her 
opinion, awe and solemnity in it ; and the 
resolution she had taken had a strange, 
daring, and adventurous character, to which 
she could hardly reconcile herself when the 
moment approached for putting it into ex* 
ecution. Her hands trembled as she snood- 
ed her fair hair beneath the ribband, then 
the only ornament or. cover which young 
lutmanied women wore on their head, and 
as she adjusted the scarlet tartan screen or 

9 
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muffler made of plaid 9 which the Scottish 
-women wore, much in the fashion of the 
black silk veils still a part of female dress 
in the Netherlands. A sense of impro- 
priety as well as of danger pressed upon 
h^r as -she liftecf the latch of her paternal 
mansion to leave it on so wild an expedi- 
tion, and at so late an hour, unprotected 
and without the knowledge of her natural 

m 

guardian* 

. When she found herself abroad and in 
the open fields, additional subjects of ap- 
prehension crowded upon her. The dim 
Qliffs and scattered rocks, interspersed with 
green sward, through which she had to 
pass to the place of appointment, as they 
glimmered before her in a clear autumn 
, night, recalled to her memory many a deed 
$ f violence, which, according to tradition, 
ljad been done and suffered among them, 
in earlier days they had been the haunt 
of robbers and assassins, the memory of 
whose crimes are preserved in the various 
^dicts which the council of the city, and 

' VOL. II. C 
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even the parliament of Scotland, had* pass- 
ed for dispersing their bands, and insuring 
safety to the lieges, so near the precincts 
of the city. The names of these criminals, 
and of their atrocities, were still remember- 
ed in traditions of the scattered cottages 
and the neighbouring suburb. In latter 
times, as we have already noticed, the se- 
questered and broken character of the 
ground rendered it a fit theatre for duels 
and rencontres among thcfiery youth of the 
period. Two or three of these incidents, all 
sanguinary, and one of them fatal in its 
termination, had happened since Deans 
came to live at Saint Leonard's. His daugh. 
ter's recollections, therefore, were of blood 
and horror as she pursued the small scarce- 
tracked solitary path, every stepof which 
conveyed her to a greater distance from 
help, and deeper into the ominous seclu- 
sion of these unhallowed precincts. 

As the moon began to peer forth on the 
scene trith a doubtful, flitting, and solemn 
light, Jeanie's apprehensions took another 
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turn, too peculiar to her rank and country 
to remain unnoticed. But to trace its ori- 
gin will require another chapter. 
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CHAPTER IIL 

The spirit I have seen ' 



Hay be the devil. And the devil has power 
To assume a pleasing shape. 

Hamkt, 

Wichtcraft and daemonology, as we 
have had already occasion to remark, were 
at this period believed in by almost all 
ranks, but more especially among the 
stricter classes of presby terians, whose go- 
vernment, when at the head of the state* 
had been much sullied by their eager- 
ness to epquire into, and persecute these 
imaginary crimes. Now, in this point of 
view also, Saint -Leonard's Crags and the 
adjacent Chase were a dreaded and ill-re- 
puted district. Not only had witches held 
their meetings there, but even of very 
late years the enthusiast, or impostor, men- 
tioned in Baxter's World of Spirits, had, 
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among the recesses of these romantic cliffy 
found his way into the hidden retreats 
where the fairies revel in the bowels of the 
earth. 

With all these legends Jeanie Deans was 
too Well acquainted, to escape that strong 
impression which they usually make on 
the imagination. Indeed, relations of this 
ghostly kind had been familiar to her from 
fier infeney, for they were the only relief 
#hieh- her father's • conversation afforded 
from controversial argument, or the gloomy 
history- of' the strivings and testimonies, 
escapes* captures, tortures, and executions 
df those* martyrs of the covenant^ with 
whom it was his chiefest boast to say he 
fttid been acquainted. In the recesses of 
fountains, in caverns, and in morasses, to 
which these persecuted enthusiasts were so 
ruthlessly pursued, they conceived they 
had often to contend with the visible as- 
saults of the Enemy of Mankind, as in the 
dties, and irt the cultivated fields, they 
#ere exposed to those of the tyrannical go- 
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vernment and their soldiery. Stieh we*$ 
the terrors which made ope of their gifted 
seers exclaim, when his companion return* 
ed to him, after having left him alone in % 
haunted cavern in Sorn in Galloway, " It 
is hard living in this world— incarnate de* 
vils above the earth, and devils under tb$ 
earth ! Satan has been here since ye went 
away, but I have dismissed him; by Meisfc. 
ance; we wfll be no more troubled with 
him this night," David De**t belfeved 
this, and many other such ghostly encoun- 
ters and victories, on the faith of the An* 
sars, or auxiliaries of the banished prophets 
This event was beyond David's remem t 
bnance. But he used to tell with great awe, 
yet not without a feeling of proud superior* 
ity tojiis auditors, bow he himself had been 
present $t a field-meeting at Crochmade* 
when the duty of the day was interrupted 
by the apparition of a taU black man* who, 
in the act of crossing a fond to join thq 
congregation, lost ground* and was carried 
down apparently by the force of the stream* 
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,Ail weie instantly at work to asstafc WcD, 
bqt with so little success* that ten or twelve 
stpqt men, who had hold of the rope which 
they had cast in to his aid, were rather in 
danger to be dragged into the stream, and 
lose their own lives, than likely to save that 
of the supposed perishing man. " But fa- 
mous John Semple of Carsphairn," David 
Deans used to say with exultation, " saw 
the wbaup ifr the rapc,-^« Quit the rope/ 
he cried to us, (for I that was but a.caUant 
. had a haud of the rape mysell ;) ' it is the 
Great Enemy; he will burn, but not drown; 
his design is to disturb the go6d wark, by 
. raising wonder and cobfusion in your minds ; 
to put off from your spirits all that ye hae 
heard and felt/— Sae we let. go the. rape," 
said David, " and he went adown the water 
screeching and buttering like a Bull of Ba- 
ehajv as he ia caWHir scripture." 

Trained in these and similar legends, it 

<wa& no wonde* that Jeanie began to feel 

an ill-defined apprehension, not merely of 

the phantoms which might beset her way, 
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but of the quality, nature, and purpose of 
the being who had thus appointed her a 
meeting, at a place and hour of horror, and 
at a time when her mind must be necessa- 
rily full of those tempting and ensnaring 
thoughts of grief and despair, which were 
supposed to lay sufferers particularly open 
to the temptations of the Evil One. If 
such an idea had crossed even Butlers well* 
informed mind, it was calculated to make 
a much stronger impression upon her's. 
Yet, firmly believing the possibility of an 
encounter so terrible to flesh and blood, 
Jeanie, with a degree of resolution of which 
we cannot sufficiently estimate the merit, 
because the incredulity of the age has ren- 
dered us strangers to the nature-and extent 
of her feelings, persevered in her determu 
nation not to omit an opportunity of doing 
something towards saving her sister, al- 
though in the attempt to avail herself of it 
she might be exposed to dangers so dread- 
ful to her imagination. So, like Christiana 
in the. Pilgrim's Progress, when traversiqg L 
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With a timid yet resolved step the terrors 
of the Valley of the Shadow of Death, she 
glided on by rock and stone, " now in 
gKmmer and now in gloom," as her path lay 
through moonlight or shadow, and endear 
voured to overpower* the suggestions of 
fear, sometimes by fixing her mind upon 
the distressed condition of her sister, and 
the duty she lay under to afford her aid, 
should that be in her power ; and more fre- 
quently by recurring in mental prayer to 
the protection of that, Being to whom night 
is as faoon-day. 

Thus drowning at one time her fears by 
ixing her mind on a subject of overpower- 
ing interest* and arguing them down at 
Others by referring herself to the protection 
of the Deity, she at length approached the 
place assigned for this mysterious confer- 
ence* 

It was situated in the depth of the valley 
behind Salisbury Crags, which has for a back 
ground the north-western shoulder of the 
mountain called Arthur's Seat, on whose 

c 2 
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descent still remain . the ruins of what was 
once a chapel, of hermitage, dedicated to 
Saint Anthony the Eremite. A better site 
for such a building could hardly have been 
selected ; fortheebapd, situated among the 
rude and pathless chfls, lies in a desert* 
even ih. the immediate vicinity of a rieh, 
populous, and tumultuous capital : and the 
hum of the capital might mingle with the 
orisons of the: recluses, conveying as little 
of worldly interest as if it had been the roar 
of the distant ocean. Bfeneath the steep 
ascent on which these ruins am. still visible* 
was, and perhaps is still pointed out, the 
place where the wretch Nichol Muschat^ 
who has been, already mentioned in these 
pages, had- closed a long scene of cruelty 
towards his* unfortunate wife* by murdering 
her, withi circumstances of uncommon bar- 
barity. The execration in which the man's 
crime was held extended itself to the place 
where it- was perpetrated, which was mark*, 
ed by >asmail *«»*#> or heap of stones, com* 
posed ofUhose which each chanae peasant 
ger had thrown there in testimony of ab- 
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horrenee, and on th* principle, it would 
seem, of the ancient British malediction, 
<* May you have a cairn for your burial* 
placed 

As our heroine approached this ominous 
and unhatio wed spot, she paused and look- 
ed to the moon, now wring broad on the 
north* west, and shedding a more distinfct 
light than it had afibnled during her walk 
thither. Eyeing the planet for a moment, 
she then dowty and fearfully turned her 
head towards the cairn, from; which) it was 
abinst averted. She was at firit disappoint* 
ed* Nothings was visible beside the little 
pile of stones^ which shone* grey hi' the 
moonlight. A multitude of conftised sug- 
gestions rushed on her mind* Had her 
, correspondent deceived her, and broken his 
appointment ?— was he too tardy at the ap- 
pointment' he had made?— or had soma 
strange turn of fate prevented him from ap- 
pearing as he proposed ? — or if he were an 
unearthly being, as her secret apprehensions 
suggested, was it his object merely to de« 
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lude her with false hopes, and put her to 
unnecessary toil and terror, according to 
the nature, as she had heard, of these wan* 
dering daemons?— or did he purpose to 
blast her with the sudden horrors of his 
presence when she had come close to thae 
place of rendezvous? These anxious re- 
flections did not prevent her 'approaching 
to the cairn with a pace that, though slow, 
was determined* 

When she was within two yards of the 
heap of stones, a figure rose suddenly up 
from behind it, and Jeanie scarce forbore 
to scream aloud at what seemed the realiza- 
tion of the most frightful of her anticipa- 
tions. She constrained herself to silence, 
however, and, making a dead pause, suf- 
fered the figure to open the conversation, 
which he did, by asking, in a voice which 
agitation rendered tremulous and hollow, 
*' Are you the sister of that ill-fated young 
woman ?" 

" I am — I am the sister of Effie Deans !" 
exclaimed Jeanie* " And as ever you hope 
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God will hear you at your nted, tell roe/ if 
you can tell, what can be done to save her! 1 * 
■* I do not hope God will hear me at my 
need*? was, the singular answer. . <( I . do 
notderave^Ldo not expect he will." This 
desperate language he uttered in .a tone 
calmer than that with which he had at first 
spoken,- probably because the: shock of first 
addressing her was what he felt most diffi- 
cult to overcome. Jeanie remained mute 
with horror to hear language expressed so 
utterly foreign to all which she had ever 
been acquainted with, that it sounded in 
her ears rather like that of a fiend than of 
a human being. The stranger pursued his 
address to her without seeming to notice 
her surprise. " You see before you a wretch, 
predestined to evil here and hereafter." . - 

" For the sake of Heaven, that hears and 
sees us," said Jeanie, * dtnna speak in this 
desperate fashion ! The gospel is sent to the 
chief of sinners — to the most miserable 
among the miserable." 

4i Then should I have my own share 
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ther*iil, n said the stranger, * if yoi* eall it 
sinful to bare been the destruction of the 
mother that bore me— *of thfe friend that 
loved me*— of the woman ; that trusted 
me — of the innocent child that we* bom 
to me. If to have done all # tbis is to be a 
sinner, and to survive it is to be misera- 
ble, then am I mostguilty and most misw- 
able indeed." 

u Then you are the wicked cause of 
my sister's ruin?*' said Jeanie; with a na- 
tural touch of indignation expressed in her 
tone of voice. 

« Curse me fbr it, if yon will/' said the 
stranger j " I have well deserved it afryonr 
haad;" 

" It is fitter for me," said Jeanie, u to 
pray to God to forgive you." 

" Bo as you will, how you will, or what 
you will," he replied, with vehemence; 
44 only promise to obey my directions, and 
save your sister's life." 

" I must first know/' said Jeanie, "the 



TSB H14BT Of WDMOTHIAN. 63 



taenia you would* have me use in her 

faaifc* 

, « No!— you most first swear— solemnly 

aweac* tint you will employ them, when I 

make them known to you." 

« Sorely, it is wedless to. swear that I 
mSk do all that is lawful to a Christian* to 
save the life of my sister V y 

" I will have no reservation !" thundered 
the steanger ; « lawfiil or unlawful, Christ- 
tan or heathen, you shall swear to do my 
hest, and act by my counsel, or—you littlfe 
know* whose wrath you provoke !" 

*' 1 will think on what you have said," 
said Jesrae* who began to get much alarm- 
ed at the frantic vehemence of his manner, 
and. disputed, in her own mind, whether 
she spoke to a maniac, or an apostate spirit 
♦ incarnate*-** I will think on what you say, 
and let you ken to-morrow." 
. " Toifnorrow»f 9 easfoimed the man, with 
a laugh of scorn— -^ And where will Ibfe 
tomorrow ?— or, where will you be to*, 
night, unless you swear to walk by my 

6 



64 TALES OF MY LANDLOR0. 

counsel !— There was ode accursed deed 
done at this spot before now j and them 
shall be another to match it, unless you 
yield up to my guidance body and soulv* *• 

As he spoke;, he offered a pistol at the 
unfortunate young woman. She neith er 
fled nor fainted, but sunk on her knee&r, 
and asked him to. spare her life. , s 

" Is that-all you have to say ?T - 

* Do not dip your hands in the blood df 
a defenceless creature that has trusted to 
you/' said Jeariie, still on her knees. • ' 

" Is that all you can say for your life?— 
Have y*m no promise to give ?— Will you 
destroy your sister, and compel me to Shed 
more blood?" * > 

"I can promise nothing," said Jeanie* 
" which is unlawful for a Christian." 

He cocked the weapon, and held it to* 
wards her. 

* May God forgive you P* she said, 
pressing her hands forcibly against her 
eyes. 

- " D— n !" muttered the man j and, 
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taming aside from her, he uncocked the 
pistol, and replaced it in his pocket—" I 
am a villain," he said, " steeped in guilt 
and wretchedness, but not wicked enough 
to do you any harm ! I only wished to ter- 
rify you into my measures— She hears me 
not— she is gone !-— Great God ! what a 
wretch am I become I" 

As he spoke, she recovered herself from 
an agony which partook of the bitterness 
of death; and, in a minute or two, through 
the strong exertion of her natural sense 
and courage, collected herself sufficiently 
tp understand he intended her no personal 
injury. 

Cf No !" he repeated } « I would not add 
to the murder of your sister, and of her 
child, that of any one belonging to her !— 
Mad, frantic, as I am, and unrestrained by 
either fear or mercy, given up to the pos- 
session of an evil being, and forsaken by 
all that is good, I would not hurt you, were 
the world offered me for a bribe ! But, for 
the sake of all that is dear to you, swear 
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you mil follow my <zou*sed* Tfefee tbfc* wea- 
pon* shoot me through the head* and with 
your own hand revenge your 9iatef 4 wrongs, 
only, fallow the course*- the only cowse*by 
which her tife can be saved.'' 

*vAla$ Tis she innocent or guilty ?" 

« She is guiltles*— guiltless of every 

thing, but of having trusted a villain J— 

Yet had it not been for those that were 

worse than I am— yes* worse than I am, 



though I am bad enough— this misery had 
not befallen*" 

* And my siatet's child— does it live?* 
said Jeanie. 

* No } it was murdered— the new-bun 
infant was- barbarously murdered/' he ut- 
tered in a low; yet stern and sustained 

• voice ;*-*bujt/' he added hastily, " not by 
her, knowledge or consent," 

" Then, why cannot the guilty be brought 
to justice, and the innocent freed ?" 

« Torment me not with question* tvbich 
can serve no purpose/' he sternly replied— 
" The deed was done by those who are frr 
enough from pursuit, and safe enough from 
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dtawray i— No one can s&re Effie but your- 
self 

€ * Woes me ! how is it in my power ?" fcskr 
ed : Jeanie, in despondency. 

" Hasken to me !— You have sense—- 
you can apprehend toy meaning— 1 witt 
trust you-*— Your sister is innocent of the 
crime charged » ag*nst her*— 

« Tbahk God for that !* said Jeanie. > 

* Be still* and harken!— -The person 
who assisted' her in her illness, murdered 
the child \ but it was without the mother's 
knowledge or consents She is therefore 
guiltless, as guiltless as the unhappy inm* 
cent, that but gasped a few minutes in this 
unhappy weild—»the better was its hap to 
be so soon at rest. She is innocent as that 
infant, and yet she must die— it is impossi* 
ble to clear her of the law !" 

" Cannot the wretches be discovered 
and given up to punishment P said Jeanie. 

u Do yon think, you will persuade those 
who are hardened in guilt, to die to save 
another ?— Is that the reed you would lean 
top 
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* But you said there was a remedy ," 
again gasped* out the terrified young wo- 
man, 

« 

w There is," answered the stranger, «*and 
it is in your own hands. The blow which 
the law aims cannot be broken by directly 
encountering it> but it may be turned, aside*. 
You saw your sister during the period pre* 
ceding the birth of her child — what is so 
natural as that she should have mentioned 
her condition to you ? Thedoing so would£ 
as their cant goes* take the case from tin* 
der the statute* for it removes the quality 
of concealment 1 know their jargon, acid 
have had sad cause to know it ; arid the 
quality of concealment is essential to thii 
statutory offence. Nothing is so natural as 
that Effie should have mentioned her con- 
dition to you— think— reflect— J am posi- 
tive that she did." 

" Woes me !" said Jeanie, " she never 
spoke to me on the subject, but grat sore* 
ly when I spoke to her about" her altered 
looks, and the change on her spirits 



•» 
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x( - Y&i asked her questions on the sub- 
ject?" he said, eagerly. « You must re- 
member her answer was; a confession that 
afee had been ruined by a villain— yes, lay a 
shwg emphasis on that— a cruel, false viU 
hm <u}U ^t~any other name is unnecessary ; 
aqfl tjiat she bore under her bosom 4be<:on. 
sequences of his guilt and her folly ; and 
that he had assured her he would provide 
safely for her approaching illness.— Well 
he kept his word!" These last words he 
^poke as it were to himself, and with a vio- 
lent gesture of self-accusation, and then 
calmly proceeded, " You will remember 
alkthis ?— That is all that is necessary to be 
sjiid." 

<c Put I cannot remember," answered 
J$anie, with simplicity, " that which Effie 
. never told me. ?> 

"Are you so dull— so very dull of ap- 
prehension.!" he exclaimed, suddenly grasp, 
ing her arm, and holding it firm in his hand. 
"I tell you," (speaking between his teeth, 
and under his breath, but with great ener- 

9 



gy,) « you wtt^ remember that she told 
you all this, whether she ever said a syiia- 
bie of it or no* You must repeat this tftle, 
in which, -there is no falsehood, exwpt in 
so far as it wasnot told to you, before these 
Justices— Justiciary-^wfeatsoever tb*y eatt 
their bloodthirsty court, and save your ais- 
ter from being murdered, and them from 
becoming murderers. Do • not hesitate—-]; 
pledge Kfe and station, that in sayitig 
what I have said, you wffl only speak 1 the 
simple truth." 

' " But,'* replied Jeanie, whose judgment 
was too accurate not to see the sophistry 
of this, argument, M I shall be man-sworfc 
in the very thing in which my testimony is 
wanted, for it is the concealment for which 
poor Effie is blamed^ and you would make 
me tell a falsehood anent it." 

" I see," he said* **my ftrstsu&piejotis of 
you were right, and 1 that yon wSH let yotar 
sister, innocent, fair, and guiltless, except 
in trusting a viHain, die the death of a mur- 
dress, rather than bestow the breath of ywfcr 
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mtftith and the sound of your voice to save 
oer* 

«**I wad ware the best blood in my tody 
to -keep her skaithless;* said Jeanie, weep- 
ing in bitter agony, c « but I canna change' 
right itrto wrang, or make that true which 
ia-febe." 

«* Foolish, hard-hearted girl," said the 
Granger, " are yon afraid of what they may 
do to yon ? I tell you, even the retainers of 
the law, who course life as greyhounds do 
hares, will rejoice at the escape of a crea- 
ture so young— *so beautiful ; that they will 
not suspect your tale ; that, if they did sus- 
pect it, they would consider you as deser- 
ving, not only of forgiveness, but of praise 
for your natural- affeetion." 

JM It is not man Ifear," said Jeanie, look- 
ing upward; ** the God, whose' name I 
must caH on to witness the truth of what I 
. say, he will know the falsehood." 

" And he will know the motive,** said 
the stranger, eagerly y u ha will know that 
you are doing this— not for lucre of gain, 



\ 
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but to save the life of the innocent* a*d 
prevent the commission of a worse crime 
than that which the law seeks to avenged 

« He has given us a law," said Jearae* 
" for the lamp of our path $ if we stray from 
it, we err against knowledge— I may not 
do evil, even that good may come out of it. 
But you— -you that ken all this to be 
true, which I must take on your wordy— - 
you that, if I understood what you sftid 
e'en now, promised her shelter and protec- 
tion in her travail, why do not you step 
forward, and bear leal and soothfast evi- 
dence in her behalf, as ye may with a clear 
conscience?" 

€i To whom do you talk of a clear con- 
science, woman ?" said he, with a sudden 
fierceness which renewed her terrors,— 
" to me ?— I have not known one for many 
a year. Bear witness in her behalf ?— a 
proper witness, that, even to speak these 
lew words to a woman of so little conse- 
quence as yourself, must chuse such an hour 
and such a place as this. When you see 
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1* and bats fly abroad, Kke larks, in the 
t you may expect to see such as I 
amin theassembliesof men.— Hush— listen 
to that.' 9 . 

A voice was heard to sing one of those 
wild and monotonous strains so common in 
Scottodd, and to winch the natives of that 
country chatmt their old ballads. The 
sound ceased — then came nearer, and was 
renewed ; the stranger listened attentively, 
still holding Jeanie by the arm, (as she 
stood by htm in motionless terror) as if to 
prevent her interrupting the strain by speak- 
ing or stirring. When the sounds were re- 
newed, the words were distinctly audible : 

" When the gledA'i in the blue cloud, 

The tarrock lies still ; 
When the hound's in the green-wood, 

The hind keeps the hill." 

• * 

i 
i 

The person who sung kept a strained and 
powerful voice at its very highest pitch, so 
that it could be heard at a very considers 

VX)L. II. , D 
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ble distance. As the song ceased, they 
might hear a stifled sound, as of steps and 
whispers of persons approaching them. The 
song was again raised, but the tune was 
Changed : 

4( O sleep ye sound, Sir James, she said, 

When ye stild'rise arid ride ? 
There's twenty men, wi' bow and blade, 

Are seeking where ye hide." 

u I clare stay no longer," said the stran- 
ger ; " return home, or remain till they 
come up — you have nothing to fear — but 
do not tell you saw me-^-your sister's fate 
is in your hands." So sayings he turned 
from her, and with a swift, yet cautiously 
aoisetess step, plunged into the darkness on 
the side most remote from the sounds which 
they heard approaching, and was soon lost 
to her sight. Jeanie remained by the cairn 
•terrified beyond expression, and uncertain 
whether she ought* to fly homeward with all 
the speed she could exert, or wait the ap- 
proach of those who were advancing to- 
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wards hen This uncertainty detained her 
so long, that she now distinctly saw two or 
three figures already so near to her, that a 
precipitate flight would have been equally 
fruitless and impolitic. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



She speaks dungs in doubt, 



That carry but half sense : her speech is nothing, 
Yet the unshaped use of it doth move 
The hearers to collection; they aim at it, 
And botch the words up fit to their own thought* 

Hamleu 

Like the digressive poet Ariosto, I find my- 
self under the necessity of connecting the 
branchesof my story, by taking up the adven- 
tures of another of the characters, and bring- 
ing them down to the point at which we have 
left those of Jeanie Deans. It is not, per* 
haps, the most artificial way of telling a story, 
but it has the advantage of sparing the ne- 
cessity of resuming what a knitter (if stock- 
ing-looms have left such a person in the 
land,) might call our * dropped stitches ;" 

10 
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41 labour in which the Author generally toils 
much, without getting credit for his pains. 
- " I could risk a sma' wad/' said the clerk 
to the magistrate, " that this rascal Rat- 
cKffe, if he was insured of his neck's safety, 
could do more than ony ten of our police- 
people and constables, to help us to get 
out #f this scrape of Porteotis's. He is weel 
acquent wi' a* the smugglers, thieves, and 
banditti about Edinburgh; and, indeed, 
he may be called the father of a' the mis- 
doera in Scotland, for he has passed amang 
them for these twenty years by the name 
Daddie Rat" 

> " A bonny sort of a scoundrel, " replied 
the magistrate, " to expect a place under 
the city !" 

" Begging your honour's pardon," said 
the city's procurator-fiscal, upon whom the 
duties of superintendent of police devolved, 
" Mr Fairscrieve is perfectly in the right 
It is just sic as Ratcliffe that the town needs 
in my department ; an' if sae be that he's 
disposed to turn his knowledge to the city 
service, yell no find a better man.— YeHl 
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, g# nae saints to be searchers for 191- 
4 customed goods^ or for .thieves and mc 
lik^;— and your decent sort of 19411, re- 
. ligioys professors* and t broken tradesman* 
, that a^e put iqtp the like, o' sic trust, can 
. do nae gude ava. They are feared for this, 
and they are; scrupulous about that, and 
they are n& free to tell a lie, though it may 
, be for the benefit of the city* and they 
dinna like to be out at itregula? hours, and 
. in a dark cauld night, and they like a clout 
ower the croun far wauri; and stte between 
the fear o' God, and the fear o' inan* and the 
fear o* getting a sair throat, or sair banes, 
I there's a dozen o' our city-folk, baith waiters, 
and officers, and constables, that can find Out 
naething but a wee-bit skulduddtry for the 
• benefit of the Kirk- treasurer. Jock Por- 
: teous, that's stiff and stark, puir fallow, was 
. worth a dozen o' them ; for he never had 
. ony fears, or scruples, or doubts, or con- 
science, about ony thing your honours bade 
. him." 

\ cc He was a gude. servant o' the town," 
said the Baillie, " though he was an ower 
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free-living roan. But if yon really .think 
this raBcel Ratclifle could do us ony service 
in discovering these malefactors, I would 
in&ure him life, reward* and promotion. It's 
m awsome thing this mischance foe the city, 
Mr Fairscrieve. It will be very ill tane wi* 
abvme stairs. Queen Caroline, God bless 
iter, is a woman— at least I judge sae, and 
its nac treason to speak my mind sae far— 
gnd ye maybe ken as weel as I do, for 
ye fcae a housekeeper, though ye are nae 
married man, that women . are wilfu', and 
jiowna bide a slight. .And it will sound ill 
in. her eart, that sic a confused mistake ^uld 
4x>me to pass, and naebody, sae muckle as 
fto be put into the Totbooth about it*" 
. w If ye thought that, sir," said the pro- 
curator fiscal, "we could easily clap iuto 
the prison a few blackguards upon suspicion. 
It will have a gude active look, and I hae 
aye plenty on my list, that wadna be a hair 
the waur of a week or twa's imprisonment ; 
•and if ye thought it no strictly just, ye 
rcould be just the, easier wi' them the neist 
time they did ony thing to deserve it j they 
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arena the sort to be lang o f geeing y6 Art 
opportunity to clear scores wi* them Wi tbfct 
account" 

■ " I doubt that will hardly do in this 
case, Mr Sharpitlaw," returned the town* 
clerk j « they'll nm their letters, arid' be 
adrift again, before ye ken where ye are* 

" I will speak to the Lord Provost," said 
the magistrate, " about Ratclifle's business. 
Mr Sbarpitlaw, you will go with me attd 
receive instructions— wmething may be 
made too out of this story of Butler's and 
his unknown gentleman— I know no busk 
ness any main has to swagger about in the 
King's Park, and call himself the devil, to 
the terror of honest folks, who dinna care to 
hear mair about the devil than is said from 
the pulpit on the Sabbath. I cannot think 
the preacher himsell wad be heading the 
mob, though the time has been, they hae 
been as forward in a bruilzie as their neigh- 
bours-" 

" But these times are lang bye," said Mr 
Sharpitlaw, * * In my father's time, there was 
mair search for silenced ministers about the 
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'Bowrhead and the Covenant-close, atfd all 
-. Die tents of Kedar, as they ca'd the dwell- 
ings a' the godly in those days, than there's 
v now for thieves and vagabonds in the Laigh- 
■ GaHon and the back o' the Canongate. But 
thjat time's weel bye, an' it bide. And if 
the BaHUe will get me directions and aa- 
tbority from the Provost, Til speak wi* 
*fiaddie RatmyseU; for Pm thinking 111 
make mair out o' htm than yefll do/ 9 * 

Mr Sharpitlaw, being necessarily a man 

of high trust, was accordingly empowered, 

m the. course of the. day, to make sueh ar» 

.jjwgewents r as might seem in the emergen* 

; ey most advantageous for the Good Town. 

He went to the jail accordingly, and saw 

.Ratcliffe in private. 

. The relative positions of a police-officer 

ijmd a professed thief bear a different com- 

; plexiofi, according to circumstances. The 

most obvious simile of a hawk pouncing 

upon hia prey, is often least applicable. 

^SoHi^times the guardian of justice has the 

t aw;of a cat watching a mouse, and, while 

d 2 
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I he suspends his purple of springing upon 
the pilferer, taking care so to calculate his 
motions that he shall not get beyond his 
power, . Sometjmes, more passive stiU, He 
uses. the art of fascination ascribed -to the 
rattlesnake, and contents himself with gla- 
ring on the victim*, through all his devious 
fluttering* j certain that his terror, con- 
Aston, and disorder of ideas, -will bring 
him it^tb hijs jaws' at last. The interview 
betwetn itatcliffe and $harpitlaw had an 
aspect different from all these. They sate 
for five minutes silent, on opposite sides of 
a small table,' and looked fixedly at. each 
. other, with a shaup, knowings and alert cast 
of countenance, not unmingled, with, aa in- 
clination to laugh, and resembled, more 
thin any thing else, two dogs, who, prepa- 
ring for a game at romps, are seen to couch 
down,, and remain in > that posture for a lit- 
tle time, Watching each other's movements, 
.and Waiting which shall b$gin the game* 

" &&, Mr Ratcliffe," said the officer, con- 
ceiving it suited his dignity to speak first, 
<< you give up business, I find ?" 
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♦•Yes, sir," rejdied Hatdiffe; « I shall 
be on that lay nae mair— and I think that 
will save your folk some trouble, Mr Sharp- 

itlaw?' 

" Which Jock Dalgleish" (then inisher 
jo£< thk law in the Sbottish metropolis,) 
«*wad save them as easily," returned the 
procurater-fiscal. •■ 

<> Ay; if I waited in the Tolboath here 
to hate him fit my cravat*— but that's an 
idle way o 9 speakings Mr Sbarpitlaw." 

" Why, I suppose you know you are un* 
der sentence of£leath, Mr Ratcttflfe ?"• re- 
plied Mr Sharpitlaw. 

" Ay, so are we a' 9 aaithat worthy mini* 
«ter said in the Tolhooth Kirk the day Ro- 
bertson wan off*; but nadbody kens when it 
will he executed. Gude faith, he had bet* 
ter reason to say sae than he dreamed of, 
before the play was. played out that morn- 
ing." < 

"•This Robertson/' said Sharpitlaw, in 
a lower, qpd something like a confidential 
tone, " d'ye ken, RaWthat is, can ye 
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gie lis ony inkling where be is to be- hearrf 
tatto'?" ■ i ■ • ' :•■/.. 

" Troth, Mr Sharpklaw, Pll be frank *fr 
ye ; Robertson is rather a cut abune mc^- 
a wild _ deevil he was, and mony a daft 
prank he played ; but except the Collec- 
tor's job that Wilson led him into, and some 
tuilzies about run goods wi* the gaugeiv 
and. the waiters, he never did ony thing 
that came near our tine o' business." * 

" Umph i that's singular, considering the 
company he kept*? 

> " Fact, upon my honour and credit^ 
said Ratcliffe, gravely* " He keepit out o* 
our little bks of aflaits, and that's mair than 
Wilson did ; I hae dune business w£ Wik 
son afore now. But the lad will come on 
in time ; there's nae fear o' him y naebody 
will live the life he has led, but what he'll 
come to sooner or later*" 

4 « Who or what is he, Ratcliffe ? you 
know, I suppose?" said Sharpitiaw. 

« He's better. born, I judge, than he 
cares to let on ; he's been a. soldier, and he 
has been a play-actor* and I watna what he 
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baa i>een or hasna been, for as young as he 
is, sae that it had daffing and nonsense 
about it." 

-"Pretty pranks he has played in bis time, 
I suppose ^ 

46 Ye may say that," said Ratcliffe, with 
a>aardonic stdiie ; " and*" (touching his 
neae,) " a deevil atnang the lasses." 

"Like enough,." said Sharpitlaw. " Wee), 
Ratcliffe, PH 90 stand nifhring wi 9 ye ; ye 
ken the way that favour's gotten in my ofi 
fee ; ye maun be usefuV. 

« Certainly, sir, to the best of my power 
— naetbing for naething— I ken the rule of 
the office*" said the ex-depredator. 

" Now the principal thing in hand e'en 
now," said the official person, " is this job 
of Porteous's j» an ye can gte us a lift-— 
why, the inner turnkey's office to begin 
wi', and the captainship in time— -ye u»- 
derstand my meaning ?' 

" Ay, troth do I r sir ; a wink's as gude 
as a nod to a* blind horse ; but Jock Por- 
teousJs job— Lord help ye, I was under 
sentence the hale time. God! but I could* 



*6 TALES 0F MY LAXDhQW* 

. oa help fcmghing when I heard Jock skirl- 
ing for mercy in the laida's hands ! Mony * 
het skin ye hae gi'en me, neighbour, thought 
l x tak ye what's gatm; time aboutls fair 
play ; ye'll ken now what hanging's gude 
£or.r 

« Come, come, this i& all nonsense, Rat, 
Ye c$hna creep out at that hole, lad; 
you must speak to the point, you under- 
stoqd me, ifyou want favour 5 gif-gaf makes 
gude friends, ye ken," 

" But how can I speak to the point, at 
your honour ca*s it," said Ratcliflfe, de- 
murely^ and with an air of great simplicity* 
" when ye ken I was under sentence, and 
in the strong-room a' the while the job w^ 
going on ?"• 

. " And how* can we turn you loose on the 
public again, Daddie Bat, unless ye do or 
say something to deserve it ¥ 

" Well then, d— *n it!*' answered the 
criminal, ' " since it maun be sae, I saw 
Geordie Robertson amang the boy a thai 
brake the jail $ I suppose that will do me 

some gude ?' 

5 
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." That's speaking to the purpose indeed,'' 
mid the . office-bearer ; " and now, Rat, 
where think ye we'll find him ?" 

" De'il haet o* u)e kens, *. said Rateliffe ; 
" he'll no likely gang back to ony o' his auld 
howffs; he'll be off the qou.ntry by this 
time. He has gude friends some gate or 
other, for a 9 the life he's led $ he's beerl 
weeii educate." 

« He'll grace the galfews the better," 
said Mr Shatpitlaw i " a desperate dog, to 
murtber an officer of the city for doing .his 
duty J Wha k&ULwluft turn it might be 
next ?— rBut you saw him plainly V 

" As plainly as I see ydu," 

" How was he dressed ?" said Sharpitlaw. 

" I couldna weel see; something of a 
Woman's bit mutch on his head $ but ye 
never saw sic a oa'- throw. * Ane couldna 
hae. een to a* thing/ 5 . 

"But did he speak to no one?" said 
Sharpitlaw. 

«* They were a' speaking and gabbling 
through other,'' said Ratciiffe, who Was ob- 
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vionsly unwilling to carry his evidence fa- 
ther than he eould possibly help. 

« This will not do, Ratcliffe," said the 
procurator j " you timet speak eta-+out*+. 
out? tapping the table emphatically as* lie 
repeated that impressive monosyllable; ». 

" It's very hard, sir ; and but for the ua. 
der. turnkey's place'*—— 

u And the reversion of the captai*cy-J- 
ths captaincy of the Tolbooth, man— -that 
is, in case of gude behaviour." 

" Ay, ay," said Ratcliffe, " gude behaW- 
eur ! — there's the deevil. And then itta wait- 
ing for dead folks shoon into the bargain," 

" But Robertson's head* will weigh some- 
thing," said Sharpitlaw ; " something* gay 
and heavy, Rat;- the town maun show caime 
—that's right and reason— and then yell 
hae freedom to enjoy your gear honestly^!' 

" I dinna ken," said Ratcliffe y «• it's- a 
queer way of beginning the trade of ho- 
nesty — but de'il ma care. Weel, then,Al 
heard and saw him speak to the wench 
Effie Deans, that's up there for ohi}d*mup- 
d*r.* 
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':r« The dell ye did ? Rat, this is finding 
a mare's nest wi' a witness.— And the man 
that spoke b> Butler in the Park, and that 
^w2& to meet wi* Jeauie Deans at Musebat's 
Cakn-— -whew ! lay that and that thegither. 
As sure as I live he's been the father of the 
lassie's wean.* 

" There hae been waur guessed than that, 
Firi thinking," observed RatdifFe, turning 
histjutd of tobacco in- hid ebeek> and squirt- 
ing out the juice. " I heard something a 
while syne about his drawing up wi' a 
bonny quean about the Pleasaunts, and that 
'A was a 9 Wilson could do to keep him frae 
marrying her * 

Here a city officer entered, and tokl 
* Sfearpittaw that they had the woman in cus- 
tody whom he had directed them to bring 
before him* 

•* It's little matter now," said he, " the 
thing is taking another turn j however, 
George, ye may bring her in." - 

The officer retired, and introduced upon 
his return, a tall* strapping wench of eight- 
teen or twenty, dressed fantastically, in % 
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sort of blfie riding jacket, with tarnished 
lace, her hair clubbed like that of a man, 
a Highland bonnet, $nd a bunch of broken 
feathers, a riding skirt, (or petticoat,;) of 
scarlet camlet, embroidered with tarnished 
flowers. Her features were coarse and 
masculine, yet at a little distance, by dint 
of very bright wild-looking black eyes, an 
aquiline nose, and a commanding profile, 
appeared rather handsome* She flourished 
the switch she held in her hand, dropped a 
Curtsy as low as a lady at a birth-night in- 
troduction, recovered herself seemingly ac- 
cording to Touchstone's directions to Au- 
drey, and opened the conversation without 
' waiting till any questions were asked* 

" God gi'e your honour gude e'en, and 
mony o 1 them, bonny Mr Sharpitlaw— Gude 
e'en to ye, Daddie Ratton — they tauld me 
ye were hanged, man \ or did ye get out o* 
John Daigliesh's hands like half-hangtt 
Maggie Dickson ?" 

. " Whisht, ye daft j*ud," said Ratcliffe, 
. * and hear what's said to y&" 

? W a' my he^rt, Ratton. Great pre- 
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ferment for poor Madge to be brought up 
the street wi' a grand man, wi' a coat a' 
passemented wi' worset-lace, to speak wi 9 
provosts, and bellies, and town-clerks, and 
pf okitors, at this titoe o' day— and the hale 
town looking at me too— This is honour op 
earth for anes !" 
. V Ay, Madge," said Mr Sharpitlaw, in a 
coaxing tone ; * and ye're dressed out in 
your braws, I see; these are not your 
every-days' claiths ye have on." 

" Dell be in nfiy fingers, then," said 
Madge— a Eh, sirs!" (observing Butler 
come into the apartment,) " there's a mi- 
nister in the Tplbooth— wha will c*' it a 
graceless place, now ?— 1'se warrant he's in 
fOr the gude auld cause— but its be nae cause 
o y mine," and off she went into a song. 

" Hey for cavaliers, ho for cayaliers, 

Dub a dub, dub a dub ; 

Have at old Beelzebub,— 
Oliver's rimning for fear.'*— 

* . . 

" Did you ever see that mad- woman be* 
fore ?" said Sharpitlaw to Butler. 
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u Not to my knowledge, sir/' replied 
Butler. 

u I thought as much,* said the prdcura- 
tor>fiscal, looking towards Ratcliffe, who 
answered his glance with a nod of acquies- 
cence and intelligence. 

" But that is Madge Wildfire, as she calls 
herself ?" said the man of law to Butler. 

u Ay, that I am/ 5 said Madge, * and that 
1 have been ever since I was something 
better — Heigh ho*'— (arid something like 
melancholy dwelt on her features for a mi- 
nute)— " But I carina mind when that Was 
— it was lafrg syne, at ony rate, and V\i 
ne'er fash my thumb about it. — 

" I glance like the wildfire through country and town j 
I'm seen on the causeway— I'm seen on the down; 
The lightning that flashes so bright and so free, 
Is scarcely so blithe or so bonny as me." 

" Haud your tongue?, ye skirling lim* 
roer," said the officer, who had acted as 
master of the ceremonies to this extraor- 
dinary performer, and who was rather 
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scandalized at the freedom of her demea- 
nour before a person of Mr Sharpitlaw's im- 
portance — " baud your tongue, or I'se gie 
ye something to skirl for." 

" Let her alone, George * said Sharpit- 
tyw ; " dinna put her out o 9 tune ; I hae 
some questions to ask her— But first, Mr 
Butler, take another look of her/' 

<c Do sae, minister — do sae," cried 
Madge 5 t€ I am as weel worth looking at 
as ony book in your aught — An£ I can 
say the single carritch, and the double 
carritch, and justification* and effectual call- 
ing, and the assembly of divipes at West- 
minster, that is," (she added in a low tone) 
" I could say them anes— but its lang syne 
—and ane forgets, ye ken." And poor 
Madge heaved another deep sigh. 

" Weel, sir," said Mr Sharpitlaw to But. 
ler, " what think ye now ?" 

" As I did before," said Butler ; IC that I 
never saw the poor demented creature in 
my life before." 

" Then she is not the peraon whom you 
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said the rioters last night described as 
Madge Wildfire ?" 

M Certainly not,'* said Butler. * They 
may J>e near the same hteigbt, for they are ; 
both tall, but I see little other resemblance." 
" Their dress, then, is not alike ?" Said 
Sharpitlaw. 
" Not in the leasts said Butler. 
" Madge, my bonny woman," said Sharp- 
itlaw, in the same ceaxirig manner, *' what 
did ye do wi' your ilka days claise yestfer- • 
day?" . 

" I dinna mind/* said Madge. 
* Where was ye .yesterday at e'en, 
Madge ?" ■ . ' 

M I dinna mind ony thing about yester- 
day," answered Madge \ M ae day is aneugh 
for ony body to wun ower wi* at a time, and 
ower muckle sometimes.** 

" But maybe, Madge, ye wad rtiind l 
something about it, it I was to gie ye this 
half-crown T said Sharpitlaw, taking out 
the piece of money. 

" That might gar me laugh, but it could- 
na gar me mind." 
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u But, Madges continued Sharpitlaw, 

* • 

" were I to send you to the wark-house in 
Leith-Wynd, and gar Jock Dalgliesh lay* 
the tawse on your back?-*- 

* That wad gar me greet," said Madge, 
sobbing, " but it couidna gar me mind, ye ' 
ken.* 

« She is ower ftr past reasonable folk's 
motives, sir," said Ratcliffe, u to mind siller, , 
or John Dalgliesh, or the cat and nine taila 
either $ but I think I could gar her tell us 
something." 

" Try her then, Ratcliffe," said Sharptt~ 
law, " for I am tired of her crazy pate, and 
be d— d to her." 

« Madge/' said Ratcliffe, « hae ye bny 
joes now ?" 

u An ony body ask yfe, say yedinnaken. — : 
Set him to be speaking of ray joes, auld 
Daddie Ratton 1" 

" I dare say, ye hae de'il ane ?" 

" See if I haena theih,' v sartd Madge, with 
the toss* of the- head of affronted beauty— 
tt there's Rob the Ranter, and Wfll Fte*' 
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miiig,and then there's Geordie Robert sat, 
lad— that'&Geatleraan Geordie— ~ whattiwafc 
yeo 9 that?" 

Ratcliffe laughed, and, winking to the 
procurator-fiscal, pursued the enquiry -in 
bis own way. "But, Madge, the; lads 01% 
like ye when ye hae on your braws— ttey 
wadna touch you wi' a pair o' tangs when 
you are in your auid ilka day rags.'' 
./fSYeVe a Jeeiftg auld sorrow thsn; ifor 
Gentle Geordie Robertson put my ilka day's 
claise on his ain bonnie sell yestreen, and. 
gaed a f through the town wi' them; and 
gawsie and grand he lookit, like ony queen 
in the land." ». . 

.. " I dinna believe a ward o*t,? said Rat- 
cliffe, with another wink to the procura- 
tor. " Thae duds were a' o* the colour 
o' moonshine in the water, Pm thinking, 
Madge — The gown wad be a sky-blue scar* 
let, I'se warrant ye ?* 
s ** It was nae sic thing," said Madge, 
^hose unretentive memory let out, in the 
eagerness of contradiction, all that, die 
would have most wished to keep concealed, 



fcpd Jber jpigmnat been equal *o4ieriricli- 
jMtiiPu -f JBt wasjtteither searlet mr sk/- 
blue, but my aia auld^bwmi thre*i«.coat 
j£ fe> flhert.groa, >«nd «y mother's aufd 
mutch, and my red rok£fay~Mmd %e ^gatjft 
jKacteHfe and * kiss for the cse o* them, 
bteMing^^ bonme ftc6-«6»0agh ift 
Jtata &> dear ane'to me " 
: 4( And 'where .did fee change his clothes 
again* hionie ?" Btia^Sharpklaw^te hfs most 
;qQBeiliatorjna»aitaer* " ^ 
. ..;? « /The proeuratorfsapoited a\" observed 
Ratclijffe, drily. \- ' ' 7 

:v Aod^t /was wen«> j for the -question, 
ptttin so direct a shape, immediately awtf- 
kened Madge to the' propriety of being re^ 
served upe»: those *v*ty topics on tfhieh 
Ratcliffe had indirectly seduced her to be- 
i<Me 45omiiiutttcative* : 
> What «rt„. were ,p«riig « ^ 
sir ?" she resumed, with an abearance of 
stolidity so fjpe^dily assumed* ^as ;abewed 
theue ifap^ga&b deal so$ knavery iriixed 
with her folly* 

VOL. II. E 
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j ■ * I asked you,* said the procurator, *« at 
what hour, and to what place, "Roberts**! 
brought back yourxlothes." . 'r; 

; " Robertson ?— Lord hand a care o? t&, 
what Robertson V ••,!• 

- " Why, the fellow we were speaking <jf, 
,-Gervtle Geordie, as you catt' him.? 

" Geordie Gentle?" answered Madge, 
•with well- feigned amazement—" I dfrina 
ten naebody they ca' Geordie Gentle/* *• 

" Come, my jo,'* said Sharprdaw, ''this 
-will not do 4 you must tell us what you* did 
*rith these clothes of yourV . : I " 

Jtfadge Wildfire made no answer, unless 
.the question may seem connected with the 
snatch of a song with tfhich she indulged 
ihe emjbarras^ed investigator :-•— 

" What did ye wi' the bridal. nng--4>nd(d riog~«fefid*l 

What did ye wi' your wedding ring, ye little cuUy 
- *- - quean, O- K ' . 

t gfcd it till a aodger, a sodger, a sodger, 1 * ' * ' 

I gied H till a sodger, an auld trute IweV nine, 0." 
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n> Of all the mad- women who have/ sung 
atod' said, since the days of H*mtet> the 
Dane, if Ophelia be the mo^t affecting, 
Madge Wildfire was the most provoking* 

. The procurator- fiscal was in despair,; 
*■ £11 take some measures with this d— d 
Bess 'of Bedlam," said he, " that s&all mf&e 
ket find her tongue^ 

. «*>Wi' your favour, sir,", said Itatclflje* 
•Vbettfcr let her mind settle a little—Ye 
4ave aye made <Hit something." 

"True," said the official person + "a 
brown short-gown, mutch, red rokelay-*- 
that agrees With your Madge Wildfire, Mr 
/Butler?" Buder agreed that it did so. 
*¥es, there was a sufficient motive for 
taking this craay creature's dress and name, 
while he was about such a job." 
**'* And 1 am free to say now," said Rat- 
cliffe- 



u 



When you see it has come out without 
you,'* interrupted Sharpitlaw. 

* Just sae, sir," reiterated Ratcliflfe. * 1 
am free to say, now since it's coine'out 



100 



tJAes 6r m tAmtom: 



otherwise, that these were the clothes I &w 
Rofreftson wearing last night in the jail; 
when he was at the head of the rioters." 

« Thatfs direct evidence/' said Sharpfe* 
tew ; " stick to that, &a**-*»I will report fa- 
vourably of you to the provost, for I have? 
buiskiete for you tonight. It wears late;; 
I must home and get a soatik, and Til he 
back in the evening/ Keep Madge with 
you, Ratolifie, and toy to get her into a' 
good tune again."' So saying, fee left Ahe* 
prison. ' . ' " * 
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CHAPTER V. 

Atod some they whiatled^hd torae they sang, 

And some did loudly say, 
Whenever Lor<} Barnard's hdra it blew ( 

u Away, Musgrave, away I"— 

Ballaii of Little Musgrave* 

When the man of office returned to the 
Heart of Mid-Lothian, he resumed his con- 
Terence with Ratclifle, of whose experience 
and assistance he now held himself secure. 
" You most speak with thai waftch* Rat>~ 
this Effie Deansr— you must aifit her a wee 
bit ; for as .sure as a tether she will keb* 

Robertson's haun£s-»~tiU her, Rat— till her, 

* • • • 

without delay." , . 

: " Craving your pardon; Mr Sharpiilarw," 
-said the turnkey elect, " that's what I art 
•not free to do," 

"JPfeeto do, man? what the do'il ails 
ye now ?— I thought we h%d settled a' thaL" 
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" I dinria ken, sir," said Ratcliffe j «« 1 
hae spoken to this Effie — she's strange ta 
this place and to its ways, and to a* out 
ways, Mr Sharpitlaw j and she greets, the 
silly tawpie, and she's breaking her heart 
already about' this wild chield ; and were 
she the means o* taking him, she wad break 
it outright." 

" She wjinna hae time, lad," said Sharpit* 
law j * Cx the wbodie will- hae his ain cf bdk 
before that— a woman's heart takes a fattg 
time o* breaking*" - ' ? - 

" That's according to the stuff they are 
made o\ sir,*' replied Ratcliffe — " But to 
make a iang tale short, I canna undertake 
- the job. It gangs against my conscience/ 
• €l Your conscience, Rat V said Sharpit- 
law, with a sneer, which the reader will 
probably think very natural upon the occa- 
sion. 

" Ou ay, sir," answered Ratcliffe calm- 
ly, " just my conscience ; a'body has a con* 
science, though it may be ill wunnin at it. 
t thinks mine's as weel out o' the gate as 
maist folks' are; and yet its just like the 



TH^^JAM OF MIDuJuOTHUN, 105 

goep of ray fejbow, it whiles ^els a bit dirl 

qh a corner." , ; 

" W^Ji, R»t," replied Sharpitlaw, «« since 

ye : are nice, I'll speak to, the hussey.my* 

v> gharpjtja^j accordingly, caused himself 
Jo be inUpduped into, the little dark apart* 
ment tenanted by the unfortunate Effie 
J)e$m* The poor f girl was seated on her 
Jjj^k.floek.b^. plugged in a deep, reverie. 
<^%foe^,gtq(xLi>t> t.he Jtable,. of a quality 
better ^han is usually supplied to prisoners* 
but it was untouched* The person under 
jvhose care ahe was more particularly placed, 
*aid, " that sometimes she tasted naething 
fjqm the tae end of the four and- twenty 
hours to the t'other, except a drink of wa- 
iter* 

£ Shagrpjtl^w took a chair, and, command- 
ing, the turnkey to retire, he opened the 
conversation, endeavouring to throw into 
Jy$ tone and countenance as much com- 
migration as they were capable of ..ex* 
pressing, for the one was sharp and harsh, 
$he otjie^sly, acute, and selfish _ 
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I ^ Sbw'3a?.wfcye, Efi^?^&<w^tfa»J 
yoursell, hinny?" ; ., 

*- ^i dfeepsigh was the only answer, 
- H « Ate thie folk civil to y e, JEffie ?*-&** ifry 
duty to enquire.* r . . 

V ■•* Very civii, «V said Effie* corapfetKcg 
hierselfto answer, y$t ha*dly knowing wbat 
sli& said* ..... % 

•i *jtody0»rwtf^^ 

ithw*. in: the same condoling toa*~*«de 
X^ get tfhat yoa tike £— at © there ony 
Jibing you would particularly fancy* as yow 
health seems but silly ?** 
* " It's a* very wed* wr, I thank ye, w sftW 
the poor prisoner, in a tone how different 
from the sportive vivacity of those of ttte 
•Lily of Saint Leopard's J— " it ? s a* very glide 
— ower gude for me*" . - 

u He must have been a great . villain* 
Effie, who brought you to this pass^ saW 
Sharpifelaw. - - 

*i The remark was dictated partly by a aa* 
tufal feelings of which jeven be could net 
divest himself, though accustomed to prac> 
tise on the- passions of others,, anfd keep a 
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*©6thefedftri guard ewer his own, and part- 
ly by his wish to introduce the sort of con* 
versation which might best serve his iov 
mediate purpdse. Indeed, upon the present 
occasion, these mixed motives of feeling 
aadcsmfirng harmonized together wonden- 
ftHy ; f oi\ said Sharpit&w to himself, the 
greater rogue Robertson is* the more wi^ 
b^ the merit of bringing him to justice* 
^ He must have been a great villain* in* 
deed," he again reiterated ; " and I wish I 
h*& life skelping o? him/* 

€§ I may blame mysell mair than him,?' 
Mid Effie j **I was bred up to ken better 
lint hei poor fellow,*-^*— (She stopped.) . 
// #• Wfcs a thorough blackguard a* his life* 
I dare say," said Sharpitlaw* " A stranger 
he wis in thH country, and a companion of 
ttart lawless yagabond^ Wilson, , I thifiK* 

' " It wad hae * been dearly telling him that 
feefcad ne'e* seen Wilson* J&qe,?, : c . , J , ./ 
- ^Thafs very true that you are. laying, : 
Effie," Said Sharpitiaw. « Where w^t that 
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Robertson and you were used to howff ti*fr 
gither? Somegafee about the Laigh CaltOB, 
I am thinking. 9 , />_ 

'The simple and dispirited girl bad thus 
far followed Mr Sharpit law's lead, because 
•lie had artfully adjusted his observations to 
the thoughts he was pretty certain must be 
passing through her own mind, so that her 
answers became a kind of thinking aloud, 
« mpod into which those who are either Cim* 
kitutionally absent in mind, or are rendefeti 
so by the temporary pressure of misfortune, 
may te easily led by a skilful train of sug- 
gestions. But the last observation of the 
procurator fiscal was too much of the na- 
ture of a direct interrogatory, and it broke 
the charm accordingly. . 
4 * What was it that I was saying V. said 
JEflie, starting up from 'her reclining poft. 

T - r 

ture, seating herself upright, and hastily 
shading her dishevelled hair back frofrr her 
'wasted, but still beautiful countenance. She 
cibttd hereyes boldly and keenly upon Shar- 
pttlaw ;— >« You are too much of a gentlfe- 
man, sir — too muckof an honest man, to 
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4*fee *ny noti<Se of what a poor creature 
JKhe me says, that can hardly on r : myienset 
my ain— God help, me J" . .> . > 

.< .* Advantage !— I would be of sooar ad- 
vantage to you if I could," said Sbarpitlaw, 
in » soothing tone; "and I ken. naething* 
aae Ukfely t observe ye, Effie, as gripping this 
nseaV Robertson." , 

L * O 4in«*roisea' him, sir, .that never mi** 
catt you !— Robertson ?—i am sure I had 
naething tot say against :ony man o* the 
r name, and naething will I. say;". ; • 
-i " M filit if yoa do. not? heed your osrn mis. 
fortune, Effie, you should .mind what dis- 
tress hefca* brought on your iamily*" 
* « ©, Heaven help me P' exclaimed. po6r 
Effie«i-* c « My poer father— ipy dear Jeanie 
**A>4 that's direst to bide of a' i r /suy 
if y&u b*e ony kindness*— if ye hae pay- 
touch of compassion — for a 9 the folk I see* 
here are as hard as the wa*-#anes— If ytf 
m$d hut Jbid[ thei? let my sister Jearije 'in 
the next tieie she ca*$l tor. when I hear 
them put hetfawa'ftae the door, and cauna 

- .- •«♦ i 4 «i • • ' ' ' . 
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etbrib up to that high \rirtdototo see^te 
*aickle as her gown-tatf, its like topk me 
out o' my judgment." And she looked an 
him with a face of entreaty so eattiftst, yet 
s0 humble, that she feirfy shook the sfcfcad* 
&st purpose of his mind. 
* * Ydu' shall see your aratefv-* ** begaa$ 
* e if you'll tell roe, n — theti interrupting Mm* 
self j hfc added, ia a more hutmd tone;— 
« no, d— *n itj yotrshall^^yo^f-sigtetfwite^ 
ther you tell n» any thing or na M So-aajp* 
ing, he rose' up and It/ft the apartment. 
< When he had rejoined RatcKSe* he ob- 
served, « You ate right, Rattoa j there'* 
jio making much of that lasate* But ae thing 
Ih#ve cleared— that is, tha t Robtfrts&n ha* 
been the father of the bairn, and so~J will 
vager a boddle it will be he thaf&tt) ottafr 
^i' Jeanie Deans this night at' Mbsdmt'fc 
Cairn, and there we'll nail his*, Rat, akm$ 
name is not Gideon Sharpitiaw." - -; 
<■ " But/' said Ratelitfe, perhaps becaww 
he was m no hurry *b> see any «Mi^g ^*iit*l 
wga Jtke ta be connected ^itkttedirwpve^ 
and apprehension of Robertson, " an that 
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Have the cue, Mr Butter wad bae kenh'd 
the mm in the KingVPark to be the same 
person wi* him Ja Madge Wildfire's clatse, 
that headed* the mob." 

^Ibatin^esiiaediiejmiceiiiian)'' replied 
Sbarpitlaw— " the dreas, the light* the cqiw 
fasion, andjnaybe a touch o f a blackit eork, 
or a slake o' paint — bout, Ratton, 1 have 
seen ye dressy our ainsell* that the deevil ye 
bekng to dnrstna had made oath .tye." 

" And that's true, too," said RatcHfie* 
' * And besides ye doonard carle," con- 
tinned: Sharpttlttw triumphantly, * the mi- 
aister did say, that he thought he knew 
something Of the features of the birkie that 
3poke to him m the Park, though he could 
tot change his memory where car wheahe 
bad seen thetm" 

v Its evident, then* your honour will be 
fight/* s&id Ratcliflfe. 

-' « Then* Rati you *&d I **tt go with the 
party oUrseHs this night, and see him in 
grips or we- are done m 9 him/ 9 
* « I seena muckle use I can be a 9 to you* 
IWiMHir," satd^ Ratcliflfe, reluctantly.. 
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" Use ?" answered Sbafpjtlaw-*-^' Yarn 
can guide the pirty— you keri tbfc ground; 
Besides, 1 do not intend to quit sight a' yoo^ 
my good friend, till 1 haw him in hand." '• 
i «? Weel, sir," said Ratcliffe, but in no 

joyful tone' of acquieflcfentfe t *-<¥& matte 
hae k your ain way— -but mind he's a des- 
perate man/ ^ . ., 
i " We shall have that with us," answered 
Sharpitlaw, " tb&t will settle Mm» if it is 
necessary.* - >> 

4 * But, sir," answered Ratcliflfe, " I am 
sure I ceuldna undertake to guide you >to 
Muschat's Cairn in the night-time; Iken the 
place, as rtiony does, in fair day-light, but 
bo w toltnd it by tnQdn$hinev amang sae raony 
cr&gs a'q/d stanes, as like to each other as the 
collier to the rie'il, is mair thanl can telh I 
might as soon Seek moonshine in water/? • 

" What's the meatiipg o' this, Ratcliffe i? 
said Sharpitlaw, >vtvile hefixed his. eye on 
the recusant,' with a fatal and Ominous ex* 
preshion,— 44 Have you forgotten that yon 
are still under sentence of death ?" *> 

" No,, sir," »aid RatcHffe, « thftt's a thing 
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easily put out o' memory; fend if my 
presence be judged rtecessary, nae doubt I 
jmujn gang wi' your, honour. But I was 
gauti to tell your honour of ane that has 
reair steel o' the gate than me, and that's 
e'en Madge Wildfire." 
, " The devil she has !— Doyou think me 
as mad as she is, to trust to her guidance on 
mch an occasion ? 9 

v-, « Your honour is best judge, 91 , apswered 
Ratcliffe ; «« but I ken I can keep her 19 
tune, and gar her hand the straight path— 

* 

she alien sleeps out or rambles about, amang 
thae bfils the hale simmer night, the daft 
Juniper*" . . 

., " Well, Ratcliffe," replied the procure 
i<*r- fiscal, "if you think she can guide us 
the right way— but take heed to what you 
are about— your life depends on your beha- 
viour.* • v 

< " It's a sair judgment on a' man," said 
Jtatchfle, " when be has ance gane sae far 
-wrang as I h&e done, that de'il a bit he caa 
$&. honest, try't whilk Way. he will." \. ".-.* 
-, ^Wh W«s iiiereikctign oi Ratciiftfe, whea 
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he was left for a few minutes to htmssttt . 
while the retainer of justice went to p*e* 
cure a proper 'Warranty and give tk^ fiecetf* 
miy directions 

.- The rising: moon saw the whole party 
free from the walls of the city, and e«te*~ 
ing ^upon the ope» ground* Arthur 5 * Seat, 
like a couchant lion of immense size— S*- 
lisbury Crags, like a huge belt or girdle of 
granite, waredityly visible. Holding their- 
path alqng the southern side of the Canon* 
-gate, they gained the Abbey of Hoiyn>ed-> 
House, and from thence found their way. 
by step and stile into the King's F&rk* 
They were at first four in number— -an offlk 
<xt of justice and Sharpitlaw, who were* 
well armed with pistols and cutlasses ; Rat* • 
chffe, who was not trusted with weapons, 
lest he ipight, pejrad venture, have used ± 
them on the wrong side; and the female,. 
But at the last stile, when tbey entered: the 
Chase* they were joined by other two effi* 
cers, whom Sharpitlaw, desirous *© seeurfe< 
sufficient force for his purpose, and at the 
tame time to avoid observation, had direct- 



«li to wait far him<at .this place. Ratoiiffg 
smt tfassr accession of strength with some 
djaquietude, for he had hitherto .thought it 
likely that Robertson, who was a boW, stout, 
inactive youog fellow^ might have made 
his escape f torn Sharps tlaw and the officer, 
faykformor agility, without his being impftt 
cste& in. the matter. But the present 
Strength of the followers of justice wan 
overpowering* and the only mode of sat 
twg Robertson, ^ which tb© old sinner was 
w*U; disposed; to do, presiding always he 
could accomplish his purpose without comb 
framing* hts 6wn safety), mast be by con- 
taring that he should have some signal 
e$ their approach. It was probably with 
th» view that Ratcliffe had requested* the 
action of Madge to tiie party, having 
considerable confidence in her prepense 
tieaUo exert her lungs. Indeed, she had 
abeady givwi them so many specimens of 
her clamorous loquacity, that Sharpitlaw 
baWl determined to send her back with one 
of the officers, rather than wry forward m 
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his company a person so extremely ill qua* 
lified to be augmde in a: secret expedition^ 
It .seemed, too, as if the open air, . the mjfr 
proach to tbe hills,, and the ascent of the 
moon, supposed .to be so portentous over 
those whose brain is infirm, made her spiri<# 
rise in- a degrees tenfold more joquaciouf 
than she bad hi thento exhibited.; Xo^ 
Iei&eeJ*erby fair means seemed irapos$iblft> 
authoritative commands and coaxipg ^^ 
treaties she sfet alike at defiance, and tju$it$f 
enly made feer ; sulky, and, alte^pther in* 

tractable. '..-, . « .„'•. . v> e ;<>> 

. *, Is there no one of you/* said Sharps* 
law, impatiently, ,'": that knows the way. 40 
this accursed pkce— this NicoJ Muschatfs 
Cairn— -exeepiing. this mad clavering idiot?? 
• " De*il ane o' them kens it, except my* 
sell," exclaimed Madge ; u how suld tfefljk 
the poor ftite cowards ? But I h$$ s*t <H> 
the grave frae bat fleeing tiqie till QP£k T 
crow, and had mony.aifino crack. mi\ Nicol 
Muschat and Ailie Muschat, tbj*tare tying 
fteepiilg below." . . , i 
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m The devfl takd your crazy taaih," said 
Sharpitlaw ; « c wllfc you not allow the men 
tctonswer a question? 9 f . . •• 

- 4 The officers, obtaining a movant's au» 
dience while Ratcliflb diverted! Madge's 
Attention, declared: that, though they had 
a general knowledge of the spot, they couM 
tibt undertake to guide the party to it by 
the (incertatn light 'of theineon* witk such 
ac&uracy a& to insure auceess to their expo* 
dition* •■ .. : - s > '.' > 

' " What* shall we: do, Ratdiflfe?" said 
JSharpitli w ; * if he seea us before we ;see 
htm,— and that's what he is certain to do, if 
«we go strolling about, without keeping the 
straight road,— we may bid gude day to the 
job j aad I Svad rather Ipse one hundred 
pounds^ baith for the credit of the police, 
JiAd because the Provost says somebody 
t&Hitt be hanged for this job o* Forteoua, 
eeroeo't what likes." ... > 

" 1 thinks said Ratcliffe, " we maun 
vjust try Madge; and 111 see if I can get her 
. keepit in ony betteV order. And at oty 

rate, jf he wild hear her skirling her auld 
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ieMs'a* sarigs^fo's no to" ftett far that that 
ibereV ony body wi' her." t •. .. u r ; 

« That's true/' said Sharpitkw j " and 
if he* thinks her {done he's as like to come 
towards her 'as to rin frae: her*, fife set ■&% 
iwarct—we have io& owser muckle time at 
*eady— sea to* get her to keep the rigbt 
Toad." . • " • ..*......■ 

i" "And what sort o* house does, Nkol 
Mpschat and h»\w& keep bow?" saidBat- 
cliffe to the mad-woman, by wayofbu- 
inouring her veia of folly ^ ":thejr were 
but thrawn folk teng syne, an? *' tate* be 
true." 

cr ©a, *y, ay, ay— but VS forgotten* mW. 
replied Madge, in the confidential toae of a, 
gossip giving the history of her oefttttaof 
jieighbour — u Ye see I spoke to them roysel}* 
and tauld tfaetn byganes suld be hyganfcs— - , 
her throat's sair tnisgugglfed and masbaclf- 
ered though ; she wears her oorpee~shwet 
drawn weel up to hide it, but that canna 
'hinder the bluid seipkig. through, ye kens I 
^wussed her to wash it in St Anthony's Well, 
wA that tsill cleanse, if ony thing ^aiw-But 
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4hey *fcy Wuid never bleaches out o' linen 
claith— ^Deacon Sanders's new cleansing 
4fttpB winna deft— I tried them mysell on 
a^bit rag we hae at hame ihat wa* mailed 
wf the bltrid of 'a bit skirling wean that was 
hurt some gate, but out it winna come— * 
Weel, ye31 toy that's queer ; but I will 
bring it out to St Anthony's blessed Well 
a^ebra^ night j a st like this, and I'll cry 
op Ailie Muschat, and she and I will hae 
a grand T*ouking- washing, and bleach out 
daise in the beams of the bonny Lady Moon, 
that's far pfeasanter 4» me than the sun— the 
sun's ower het, and ken ye, cummers, my 
biwhs are het aneugh already. But the 
rtoon, and the dew, and the /riighfr- wind* 
they are just like a calfer kail-blade laid oil 
my brow; and whiles I think the moon 
Jttst shines-on purpose to pleasure me, when 
naetrotiy sees her but myself" , 

This raving discourse she continued with; 
prodigious volubility, walking on at a great 
pac£j*fnd» dragging Rat cliflfe along with hei\ 
while he endeavoured, in appearance jat 
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leasti if riot in reality, to in d dee Tier to m<** 
lierate her voice. * * " ' " 

f All at once, sBe stopped short upon the 
{op of a little hillock^ gafeed upward fixedly, 
and said not one word for the gpace of five 
minutes.' <« What the devil is the matter 
With her now*?" said SharpitlawtoRatcHflfe-*- 
«* Can you riot get her forward 7* 
*•' «'-Ye inaun just take a grain o* patience 
wi* her, sir," said HatctifFe. 4i She*H : ntfgafe 
a foot faster than she' likes hersel." 

h D — n her, I'll take care she has hcSr 
time in Bedlam or Bridewell, or both*' fck 
shea both mad and mischievous." In the 
meanwhile, Madge, who had looked very 
pensive when she first stopped, suddenly 
burst into a vehement fit of laughter, then 
paused and iighed bitterly,— -then was sei- 
zed with a second lit of laughter;— then fix- 
ed her eyes on the moon, lifted up her voice, 
and sung*— 

P Good even, good 'fair moon/good even to thet ; 
fpri}hee, dear moon/ now show tome . v t 
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ghe'farto and *J*t- features* tta fjieechand degree, r 
Of the man that true lorer of mine shall be* 

# * I . 9 m 

# t #ut I need not ask that of tbe bonny 
J^dy Moon-r-I ken that weel aneugh my* 
^— -/m?-love though he wasna— BuUiae- 
iody shall ^ay that I <ver tauld a word 
about the matter— Bujt whiles I wish the 
bairn had H\ned— Weel, God guide ua, 
file's ,f . heaven aboon us a 9 *'— (here she 
sighed bitterly) " and a bonny moon, and 
*term4n it forbye," {and here she laughed 
once more). ; 

... " .Are we to 4ta?d hare all night? 9 said 
Sl^arpitlaw, wry impatiently. " Drag her 
^prward.? f ; 

. " Ay, sir," said RatcHffe, " if .we kenn'd 
wbilk way to drag her, that would settle it 
at ance. — Come, Madge, hiuny," address- 
ing her, * we'll no be in time to see Nicol 
and his wife» unless ye show us the road." 
«« In troth and that I wifl, Ratt'on," said 
she, seizing him by the arm, and resuming 
her route with huge strides, considering it 



was* female who *b«k the*. « And ill 



tell ye, Ratton, bKthe will Nicol Musbhat 
be to see ye, for he says lie kens weel there 
tsaa*ic a villain out & belt as ye are, tti*i 
he wad be ravished to hae arrradk w? yob 
—like to Mfce, ye ken— its fe |>mvfert> never 

r 

feite— <and ye are batth a pair o* the deeviPs 
peats, I trow— hard to ken wtrilk deserves 
the hettest corner 6* his -ingle-Aide." 

Ratolijfew'as conscience- struck, afiid could 
not forbear making an involuntary protest 
against this classification* . " I never shed 
blood," he replied. 

* But 3 r e hae tanld it, Rattbn-^ye liae 
sauld blood many a time. Folk kill wi* &6 
tongue as weel as wi' the hand— wi* fli£ 
Word as wed 'as wi* the gulley,— 



-/ » 



\.y 



■' It is the bonny butcher lad, 

Tliat wears the sleeves of bkie, * ,'^i *'? 
He sells the flesh qb Saturday, ! i,\>;* 

On Friday that he slew. 9 ' ., : 4 * 



tr . 



" «« And what. is that I am ,^i^g,flO^|* 

2 '" ■ 






•* 

<- 
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tfrpqght Ratdiflb. « Bat HI hae nae wyte 
o£ Robertson's yoiag bluid, if J can help 
ifcjV then speaking apart to Madge, he ask* 
^dher, " Whether she did not remember 
OBy o 9 her.auld sangs T 
. "Mony a dainty ane," said Madge * "and 
blithely can I sing them, for lightsome 
sang* make merry gate.'* And die sang,— 

" Vfhfsa the gle^d's in the Hue cloujl, 

The lavrock lies still ; 
When the hound's in the green-wood, 

The hind keeps the hill.'* 

" Silence her cursed noise, if yon should 
throttle her/ 9 said Sbarpitlaw > •« I see 
somebody yonder.-— Keep close, my boys, 
and creep round the shoulder of the height* 
George Poiuder, stay you with Ratclifle and : 
that mad bitch ; am) you other two, come 
with me round qnder the shadow of the 

brae." 

And he crept forward with the stealthy 
pace of an Indian savage, who leads hia 
hand to surprise an: unsuspecting party of 

VOI*. II. F 
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some hostile tribe. Ratcliflfe saw 
glide off, avoiding the moonlight, and keep- 
ing as much in the shade as pos&ibte. 
" Robertson's done up," said he to himself; 
44 thae young lads are aye sae thoughtless. 
What deevil could he hae to siay to Jeanfe 
Deans, or to ony woman on earth, that he 
suld gang awa and get his neck faxed for 
her ? And this mad quean, after cracking like 
a pen- gun, and skirling like a pea-hen for 
the hale night, behoves just to hae had den 
her tongue when her clavers might have 
done some gude ! But it's aye the way wi' 
women ; if they ever haud their tongtfes 
ava', ye may swear it's for mischief. I wish 
I could set her on again without this blood* 
sucker kenning what I am doing. But 
lie's as gleg as Mackeachan's elshin^ that 
ran through sax plies of bend-leather and 
half an inch into the king's heel.'- : < 

He then began to hum, but in a very 
low md suppressed' tone, ihfe first stanza of 
a favourite ballad of Wildfire's, the <Wd*ds 
of which bore some distant analogy with 

* 10 
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tfee situation of Robertson, trusting that 
:tbe power of association would not fail to 
btmg the rest to her mind ; 

; " Thextis a bloodhound ranging Tinwaljl W**d» 
There's harness glancing sheen j . , ,, 

There's a maiden sits on Tinwald brae> 
And she sings loudi between.*' ' 



*> 



Madge had no sooner received the catch- 
word, than she vindicated Ratcliffe's sagaci- 
ty by setting off at score with the song ; 

• *. .' 

" O sleep ye sound. Sir James* she said, 

When ye suld rise and ride ? 
There's twenty men, wi* bow and blade, 
• ' " Are seeking where ye Tilde*" 



B» J * * 



Though Ratcliffe wa6 at a considerable 
distance from the spot called Muscbat's 
Cairo, yet his eyes, practised like those of 
a cat to penetrate darkness, could mark 
that Robertson had caught the al#rm. 
George Poifrder, less keen of sight, or less 
attentive, was -not aware of his flight any 
more than Sharpidaw and his assistants, 



wh#se vi^w, thpugh they,we*erTOU#iiterahly 
8£*cer tft-t^cwroj, waaJvtecepted ty tto 
broken nature <$ tb&gSNiwi aw^ ^feich 
they were screening themselves. At length, 
however after the interval of five^or six mi. 
antes, they also perceived that Robertson 
had fled, and rushed , hastily towards the 
place, while Sharpitlaw called out aloud, in 
the tor$h£it;tones 4 of a, yoice which reaem- 
tycKUsaw-mitt^wo^ <1 €ha«e» lads— chase 
— bawd the brae^-I see him. on the edge of 
the hill." Then hollowing back to the 
rear-gaard of his detachment, he issued his 
farther orders :" Ratcliffe, come here, and 
detain the wonaanrrGeorge, run and kepp 
the stile at the Duke's Walk— Ratcliffe, 
cowe here direjgtyrrbjifc . first knpck out 
that goad, bitch' % brains." 
••"...Ye had, tetter rin for it, Madge," 
md J^tqkffe, " for it's ill dcajing wj* an 
angiyjaaan," 

Madge Wildfire ura* Wt so absolutely 
yoid of cpnu&Qn sense as not to under- 
stand this ujuendoj and while Eatdiflfe, in 

4 
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seemingly anxious haste of obedience, has* 
tened to the spot where Sharpitlaw waited 
to deliver up Jeanie Deans to his custody, 
she fled with all the dispatch she could 
exert in an opposite direction. Thus the 
whole party were separated, and in rapid 
motion of flight 'Or pur&rit* excepting Rat- 
etiffe and Jeanie, whom, although making 
no attempt to escape, he held fast by the 
cloak, and who remained standing by Mus- 
chat's Cairn. 



*■ •- * 
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CHAPTER VI. 

. . » - t 

You have paid the. heavens your function, and the prisoner 

< 

the tery debt of your calling. 

Measure for Measure. 



Jjsanie Dean*,— for her own story unite* 
itself with that part of the narrative which 
broke off at the end of chapter IL, — while 
she waited, in terror and amazement, the 
hasty advance of three or four men towards 
her, was yet more startled at their suddenly 
breaking asunder; and giving chase in dif- 
ferent directions to the late object of her 
terror, who became at that moment, though 
she eould not well assign a reasonable cause, 
rather the cause t>f her interest. One of 
the party (it was Sharpitlaw,) came straight 
up to her, and saying, '< Your name is 
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Jeanie Deans, and you are my prisoner," 
immediately added, u but if you will tell 
me which way he ran I .will let you go." 

" I dinna ken, sir," was all the poor girl 
could utter; and indeed it is the phrase 
which rises most readily to the lips of any 
person in her rank, as the readiest reply to 
any embarrassing question/ 

"But ye ken whu it was ye were speak- 
ing wi', my leddy, on the hill side, and mid- 
night sae near; ye. surely ken that, my 
bonny woman ?* : . . 

"I dinna ken* sir," again iterated Jeanie, 
who really did not comprehend in her ter- 
ror, the mature of the questions which were 
so hastily put to her ip this moment of sur- 
prise. 

u We will try to mead your memory 
by and bye, hinny," said Sharpit)aw, and 
shouted, as we have already told the reader, 
to Ratcliffe, to come up and take charge of 
her, while he himself directed the phase after 
Robertson, which he still hoped might be 
successful* As Ratcliffe approached, Sharp. 
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itbw pushed the youwg wotnan totanfeltitk 
with seme radeness,' and betaking himself 
to the move important 'object* of tris quest* 
began to seale crag* and scramble &p stfeep 
banks* with an ag&fcjr of which his prefer 
sion and hi* general gravity of dekeanoot 
would previously haw argued Mm ineapat 
ble. In a few m mates there was no ottfe 
within sight, atod onljf a dtsttfOt hattod ftt>ro 
one of the pursuers' to the otter, faulty 
heard on the side of the hill, Argsed that 
there was any one within hearings Jetate 
Deans was left in th&tfear rtOMitigtft* strid- 
ing under Hie guard *# a petten ^ whOHl 
she knew nothing, and; **» w*fe worfee; 
concerning whom, as the reader is weft 
aware, she could have learned nothing that 
would not have increased hfcr terror. 

When all in the distance was silent, R*& 
clifle for the first time addressed her, and 
it was in that cold sattaStie indifferent tone 
familiar to habitual depravity, whose crimes 
are instigated by custom rather than by 
passioo* " This is a braw night for ye, 
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J^Bfe," he wd* afctemptmglta pun hiMum 
TOFOss her shoulder, " to be on the green 
^wi'-JPjKJ*" Jeame extricated henelf 
figs* hip gmp, but did ©at nsake a*y *e* 
giy* . : /« J think ladf and lasses," continued 
tjur w$t»» Ai dintm nbtt at Muschart 
(^aa^ midnight to emck uttta/' atad be 
^gaiu^ttewp^tataketoldofher; 

u If ye wo *n oflfctr of justice; sir/* 
m$ Je^aie* -again eluding bis attempt to 
apoe bar? * ye deserve to have your coat 
stopped firoaa your bade" 

« c Very true, huray," said he* succeed- 
ing forcibly in his attempt to seize her, 
<« but aappofie I should atrip your cloak off 

■ i: " X$JMtoffloie?aiiiiai»t I am sure, tbaa 
ta hurt uft> sir," said Jeabie.; . " for ilodfe 
Sftfcf , have pity *n a halfcdisteacted <nrea- 

« Cotne* eeinct? said lUtcKfie, « ytnft* 
^gpodJooking ftttdeh* ated abduU not be 
CBots-gsaiped. I wa* going tdbeaatameefe 

I 2 
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man—but the devil has this very day flung 
first a lawyer, and then a woman, in my 
gate* . . I'll tell you what, Jeanie, they are 
out on the hill-side— if you'll be guided by 
me; I'll i carry you to a wee bit cornet 4 in Chtf 
Measance, that I ken o' in in afeld wife's^ 
that a' the p*okitora o % Scotland wotnae- 
thing a', and we'll send Robertson wiWd to 
meet us in Yorkshire, for there is a set o' 
hraw lads about the mid-land counties, that 
I hae dune business wi' before now, and' 
sae we'll leave Mf Sharpitlaw to whistle on 
his thumb." ... 

, It was fortunate for Jeanie, in an emer» 
gency lake.th$ present, that she possessed 
presence of mind and courage, so soorV as : 
L ** tany of ^pru. tad e.*^ M. 
to rally her recollection. She saw the risfc 
she was in from a ruffian, who not only was 
such by profession, but had that evening 
been stupify ing, by means of strong Hquots* 
tjue internal aversion which be felt at the 
business on which Sharpitlaw had resolved 
to employ him.. 
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" Dinna speak sae loud," said she, in a 
low voice, " he's up yonder." 

« Who ?— Robertson ?" said Ratcliffe, 
eagerly. 

" Ay," replied Jeanie ; 4t up yonder j ,J 
and she pointed to the ruins of the hermit- 
age and chapel. 

< « By G— d, then !" sard Ratcliffe, " Ml 
tnake my ain of him, either one way or 
other^wait for me here." 
~" Bui no sooner had he set off, as fast as 
he could fun, towards the chapel, than 
Jeanie started in an opposite direction, 
over Mgh and low, on the nearest path 
homeward. Her juvenile exercise as a 
ffen&wtanan, had put " life and mettle" 
in h£r heels, *nd never had she followed 
Dtisftefoot, when the cows were in the corn, 
^fehatf so much speed as she now clear- 
ed :> tkef distance betwixt Muschat's Cairn 

• 

and her father's cottage at Saint Leonard's, 
*£6 lift the latch-*— to entei>— to shut, bolt, 
and double bolt the door — to draw against 
it a heavy article of furniture, (which she 
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could. not bave moved, in a moment of teas 
energy,) 90 as to make yet farther provision: 
against violence, was almost the work of a 
moment, yet done with such silence as equak 
led the celerity 4 

Her next anxiety wa* upon her fa* 
ther's account, and she diew silently to 
die door of his apartment, in order ta 
satisfy herself whether he had been di& 
turbed by her return* . He was awake,— 
probably had slept but little } but the con- 
stant preseppe of ^is own sorrows, the dja 
tance of his apartment from tbexwter-door 
of the house, and the precautions which 
Jeanie had taken to' conceal her depaju 
ture and return, had prevented him fiom 
being sensible of either* He was enga- 
ged in his devotions* and Jeanie, eouU 
distinctly hear bim use these words ; « And' 
for the other child thoi* hast gwen me to 
be a comfort and stay to my old age,? may 
her days be long in the land* according to 
the promise thou hast. given 4a those who 
shall honour father atyd mother j m$yo all 
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Iter porehattfd ami premised blessings be 
multiplied upon her ; keep her it the 
watches 'of the ilight, and m the uprising 
o£*he inorarag, that all in this hrad may 
know that thou hast not utterly hid thy 
face from those thtftseek thee in truth* and 
in sincerity." He was silent, but probably 
oo&tinued his petition ill the strong fervency 
of mental devotion. 

-His daughter retired to her apartment, 
comforted, that while she was' exposed 7 to 
danger, her head hid been coveted by 
the pray ers of the just as by am hth 
metr and under the strong confideAce* 
that) white she Wafted* worthy of the pro* 
tectidnof Hdaven, she would experience 
ita coanteniraee* It was in that moment 
tbat^ vagne idea first darted across het 
nitffcdL, that sometMng might yet be adbifeved 
for her sister's safety ^ ednstious aft sjie ifow 
ww of her innocence of? the unnatural mun 
tkor; with which she stood charged. It 
csnrt, as she described it, e» her taaind Kkj» 

• 

* sun*hlkik'oii a stof my sea ; and although 
it instantly vanished, yet she fete a dfigre* 
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of composure which she had not expert* 
enced for many days, and could not help 
being strongly persuaded, that, by some 
means or other, she Would be called upon* 
and directed, to work out her sister's delK 
verance. She went to bed, not forgetting 
her usual' devotions* the; more fervently 
made on account of her late deliverance* 
and she slept soundly in spite of her agita- 
tion. ; * :■ :•■.-.•...■*. 

We must return to Ratcliffe, who had 
started, like a gfeyhoutid from the steps 
when the sportsman cries halloo, so; soon 
as Jeanie had pointed to the ruins* ; Whe- 
ther he meant to aid Robertson's escape, 
or to assist his pursuers, may be very doubt- 
ful ; perhaps he did- not know himself, but 
had resolved to be guided by circumstance* 
He had no opportunity, however, of doing 
either ; for he had no sooner surmounted 
the steep ascent, and entered under the 
broken arches of the ruins, thin a pistol was 
presented at his head, and a harsh vote* 
commanded him, in the king's name, ta 
surj&Oder himself prisoner* : ". Mr Sharpitk 
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law," said Ratclifle, surprised, " is tliis your 
honour ?'* ••»••'.• 

" Is it only you, and be d—d to you ?** 
answered the fiscal, still mpre disappoint* 
ed— " what inade you leave the woman ?'* 

** She told me she saw Robertson go into 
the ruins, so I made what haste I could to 
cleek the callant*'* 

*« It's sill over now/* said Sharpitlaw; 
" we shall see no more of him to-night ; but. 
be shall hide hirosdf in a bean-hool, if he 
remains on Scottish ground without my 
finding him.— Call back the people, Rat* 
cliffe." • • . • 

.' Ratcliffe hollowed to the dispersed offi- 
cers, who willingly obeyed tb^ signal ; for 
probably there was no individual 4 among 
them who would have teen much desirous 
of a rencontre hand to hand, and at a dis- 
tance from his comrades, with such an ac- 
tive aofL desperate fellow as Robertson* ■ 

", And where are the two women ?" said 
Shaspitlaw. 
i, u Both made their heels serve them* I 
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■* — " 

suape^" replied Ratcliffe, and be Uwm^dl 
the ead of the old «ong— 

s * 

« Tbea hqy play up th?rra*ara! hrifet ~ !F 
For $he ba« Wcb the gee." . 






« One woman," said Sb^rpitla w^-r-for, lifeti 
all rogues, he was a great calumniator a£ 
the feir sex, — " isenpugh to dark the fairest 
ploy that ever was planned $ and how could* 
I be such an ass as to expect to carry 
through a job that had two in it j But we 
know how to come by them both, if they, 
are wanted, that's one good thing* 9 ' 

Accordingly, like b defeated general, 
sad and sulky, he led back his discomfited 
forces to the metropolis, and dismissed 
them for the night* 
. The next morning early he was under 
the necessity of making his report to the 
sitting magistrate of the (ky. Thetgentlew 
man who occupied the chair ^of office ofc t&& 
occasion (for the baillies, AngKce *liexmQi* 
take it by rotation) chanced to be rt he same 
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by%hmn Butter was coii&iftitted, a person 
very generally respected among his ftHow* 
citizens. Something he was of a humourist, 
and rather deficient in general education j 
but acute, patient, anil upright, possessed 
of a fortune acquired by honest industry! 
Which made him perfectly independent fc 
smd 9 in short, very happily quaKfied to supi. 
port the respectability of the office which 
he held. 
; Mr Middlebargh had jAst taken his seat, 
atid was debating, in an animated' manner, 
i*ttir one of his colleagues, the doubtful 
chances of a r game at golf which they had 
played the day before, when a letter was 
delivered t6 him, addressed * Far Baiilie 
Middleburgh ; These : td be forwarded with 

speed*" It contained these words :— 

.» ..... 

.^ Sir, 

« I know you to be a sensible and a con- 
gfcterate magistrate, and one who, as such, 
will be content to worship Go4, though the 
•tevil bid you, I therefore expect that, 
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notwithstanding the signature of this letter 
acknowledges my share in an action, which, 
in a proper time and place* I would not 
fear either to avow or to justify, you will 
not on that account reject what evidence 
I place before you. The clergyman, But- 
ler* is innocent of all but involuntary pre- 
sence at an action which he wanted spirit 
to approve of, and from which he endeavour* 
ed, with his best set phrases, to dissuade 
us. But it was not for him thalt it is my 
hint to speak. There is a woman in your 
jail, fallen under the edge of a law so cruel, 
that it has hung by the wall, like unscour- 
ed armour, for twenty years, and is now 
brought* down and whetted to spill the 
blood of the most beautiful and most in* 
nocent creature whom the walli of .a pri- 
son ever girdled in. Her sister knows of 
her innocence, as she communicated to her 
that she was betrayed by a villain*— *0 that 
high Heaven 

* Would put in every honest hand a whip, 

To scourge me such a villain through the world -F 



\ 
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" I write distractedly— Bat this girl*— this 
Jounce Deans, is a peevish puritan, , super* 
st$pi}$ and scrupulous after the manner of 
her sect ; and I pray ydur honour, for so 
nay phrase must go, to press upon her* that 
her sister's life depends upon, her testimony. 
But though she should, remain silent, do 
npt 4are to think that the yoking wtoman ie 
guilty— &r ieps to, permit her execution*, 
fyemftmber the death of Wilson was fear- 
fully avengftd ; and those yet live who can 
compel ypu to drink the dr«g$ of you& 
poisoned chalice.— I say, remember Forte? 
pus,— and sgy thftt yau had good counsel 
from 

* OflE OF HIS SlaAIBBB*" 

i 

The magistrate read over this extraordi-s 
nary letter twice or thrice. At first he was 
tempted to throw it aside as the. production 
of a madman* so little did " the scraps from 
play-books," as he termed the poetical quo- 
tation, resemble the correspondence of a 
rational being. On a re-perusal, however, 



/ 

/ 
f 



he thought that, amid its incoherence, tie 
could discover something like a tone to$ 
awakened passion, tto^gh exprtuied^^tt: 
BGwuiner quaiot and xnw&ffai * '•'-<> 

" It is a cruelly serfe* e sttftate," said tbe 
magistrate to his assistant, * afedl wfclr t$& 
girl^ould be taken £rom node* tike telle* 
of iU A chad may have beefr toftiy aa&ir 
may have bcefa conveyed aw*y whHe the 
mother wad insensible, or it may h&ve pe- 
rished for want of that relief which the poor 
creature herself,— heirless, terrified, dis- 
tracted, despairing* and exhausted^may 
havebeentmaWetoaflprdtoit And yet it 
is certain, if the woman is found guilty uhm 
derthertatute,cteoQtionwUl follow. The 
crime has been too common, and examples ; 
are necessary** 

* But if this other wench," Mid the oityw > 

clerk, « can speak to her sister coito»a«fr- 
cating be* sHuatien, it will take the oa*e 
from under the steterte." ,^ 

< f Very true $ and I will walk oat cteefcf 
these days to Si Leonardo, and exzwfate 
the girl myself. I know something 
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tiMfcerfteara-^eB old tn»e»bkte Caroeroniait, 
vhanroukl weboasc rtodfaooiiy go td wreck 
erecherwimM disgwc^ 1& testimony by a 
sinful complying with the defections of the 
tj«e« ; and snob be will probably uphold the 
taking «io^th before a civil magistrate. If 
th*yjire Ao go on and flourish wi 1 thei* bull- 
headed riM&mjf the legislature must pass 
an, act to take th«tr affirmation*, as in the 
caet of Quakers. But surely neither a ft. 
thee jwsr, a sister wall scruple in a case of 
tbtakind* As I said before, I wiU go speak 
wjth th<^ myself, when &e, hurry of thfo 
Borteowi. investigation is swnewhat over ; 
their pride and spirit of c»^tra4iction will 
herfar less, alarmed, than if tfeey were eall- 
e<Liqfe*Acourt of jnstioe flit once." 

" And I suppose Butler is to remain in- 
cajcerated?" said the cky^derk. 

. M \Emi the present, certainly," said the 
magistrate* * But I hope soon to set him 
at liberty upon bail." % p 

"if* Do yon rest upoo the testimony of that 
liflhfcJieaded letter ?" said the clerk f 






Mot wry mueb, w answered the baillie ; 
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"and yet there is something striking atotit 
it too— it seems the letter of aaaan besitfe 
himfcelf, either fmsk gneat agitation, of great 
-sense of girth;" '• • ;. v--iii •■ 

u Yes,*? said the; town-clerk, "Mi* vtsty 
like the letter of a road strolling play-actor, 
who deserves to be hanged with all the rest 
of his gang, as your honour justly observed 

"I Was not quite so bkxkl- thirsty, * con- 
tinued the magistrate* " But to the* point* 
Butler's private character is Excellent 1 ; and 
1 am given to understand, by some enquiries 
I have been 1 making 1 this morning, that be 
did actually arrive in town only the day be- 
fore yesterday; s# that it was impossible he 
could have been concerned in any previous 
machinations of these unhappy rioters, and 
it is not likely that he should have joined 
them on a suddenty." 

" ThereV no saying anent that-*-zteal 
catches fire at a flight * spark as fast as a 
brunstane match/' observed the secretary. 
** I hae kefrn'd a minister wad be feir gude 
day and fair gude e'en wi J ilka man in <foe 
parochtne, and hing just as quiet as a rocket 
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oa a stick, till ye mentioned (he word ab- 
jtiration-oath, or patronage, or sic like, and 
then j whiz, he was off, and up in the air an 
hundred miles beyond common manners, 
common sease, and common comprehen- 
sion" 

c * I do v»ot apprehend/' answered the 
burgher-magistrate, " that the young man 
Butler's zeal is of so inflammable a charac- 
ter. But I will make further investigation. 
What other business is there before us ?" 

And they proceeded to minute investi- 
gations concerning the affair of Porteou&'s 
death, and Other affairs through which this 
history has no occasion to trace them. 

In the course of their business they were 
interrupted by an old woman of the loWer 
rank, who thrust herself into the council- 
room. * What do you want, goodwife f— 
Who aro y«m 7" 

> What do I want!" replied she, in a 
sulky tone-^" I w4nt my bairn, or Jwatit 
naethipg frae nane cf ye, for as grand's ye 
are/' And< she' went on muttering to her- 
self, with the wayward spi tefulness of 4ge — 
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" They matin hae lordships and honour 
nae doubt— set them up,, the gutter-bloods! 
and de'il a gentleman amang them."— -Then 
qgain addressing the sitting magistrate, 
«• Will your honour gi'e me hack my pair 
crazy bairn ?— JET** honour !— I hae kenn'd 
the day when less wad ser*d him, the oe of 
a Campvere skipper* 9 ' 

* Goodwoman," said the magistrate to 
this shrewish supplicant*— " tell us what it 
is ypu want, and do not interrupt the 
court** 

" That's asmucUe as till say. Bark, Baw- 
tie, and be dune wi'ti — I tell ye," raising 
her termagant voice, " I want my bairn! is 
na that braid Scots ?" 

«« Who ate you ?— who is your bairn ?" 
demanded the magistrate. 

« Wha am I?— wha suld I be, but Meg 
Murdockson, and wha suld my bairn be 
but Magdalen Murdock^mf— Your^uard- 
soldiers, and your copstable% and your offi* 
cers, ken us weel aneugh when they rive 
the bits p' duds aflf our backs, and take 
what penny o* siller we hae, and harle x us 
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to the Correction-house in Leith Wynd, 
9nd pettle us up wi' bread and water, and 
siclike sunkets." 

" -Who is she? 19 said the magistrate, 
looking round to some of his people. 
. " Other than a good ane, sir," said one 
of the city-officers, shrugging his shoulders 
and smiling. 

« Will ye Say 8ae?" said the termagant, 
fcer eye gleaming with impotent fury ; " an 
I had ye amang the Frigate* Whins, wadna 
I set my ten talents in your wuzzent face 
for that very word ?" and she suited the 
word to the action, by spreading out a set 
of claws resembling those of Saint George's 
dragon on a country sign- post. 

" What does she want here ?" said the 

« 

impatient magistrate—" Can she not tell 
her business or go away ?** 

" It's my bairn! — it's Magdalen Mur- 
dockson I'm wantin," answered the bel- 
dame, screaming at the highest pitch of 
her cracked and mistuned voice—" have- 
na I been telling ye sae this half-hour ? 

VOL. II. 
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and if ye are deaf, what needs ye sit cockit 
up there, and keep- folk scraughin 1 t'ye this 
gate?" 

' -M She wants her daughter, sir,* said thfe 
same officer whose interference had given 
the hag such offence before—** her d*ugh» 
ter, who was taken up last night*— Madge 
Wildfire, as they ca' her." 

• c * Madge Hellfire, astheyca' her!" echo* 

ed the beldame > " and what business has 

* 

a blackguard like you to ca' an honest wo- 
ifoan's bairn out o' her am name ?' 

• " An honest woman's bairn, Maggie!* 
answered the peace-officer, smiling and' 
shaking his head with an ironical emphasis 
on the adjective, and a calmness calcula- 
fed to provoke to madness the furious old 
direw. 

" If I am no honest now, I was honest 
anes," she replied ; €C and that's mair than 
ye can say, ye born <and bred thief, that 
n£ver kenn'd ither folk's gear frae your ain 
since the day ye was deckit. Honest; say 
ye ? — ye pykit your mother's pouch o' twal- 
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peonies Sfcoteh when ye were five years 
Mid, just asshe was taking leave o' your 
father at the fit t> 9 the gallows." 
si-' !< She has you there, George/' said the 
assistants, and there was a general laugh ; 
fbr the wit was fitted for the meridian of 
the place where it was uttered. This ge 
neral applause somewhat gratified the pas- 
slm^ of the old hag) " the grim feature* 
smiled^ and even laughed— but it was a 
laugh of bitter scorn. She condescended, 
however, as if appeased by the success of 
her sally, to explain her business more dis. 
tiftctly, when the magistrate, commanding 
silence, again desired her dither to speak 
out her errand, or to leave the place. - 
u- * Her Bairn," she said, ** was her bairn, 
and she came to fetch her out of ill haft 
and waur guiding. If she wasna sae wise 
as ither folks, few ither folks had suffered 
as imidde as she had done $ fotbye that 
she could fend : the waur for hersell with. 
in j the .ftror wa*s of a jail. She could 
prove by fifty witnesses, and fifty to that, 
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that her daughter had never seen Jock 
Porteous, alive or dead, since he had gieu 
her a loundering wi' his cane, the neget 
that he was, for driving a dead cat at the 
provost's wig on the Elector of Hanover's 
birth-day/' r 

Notwithstanding the wretched appear* 
ance and violent demeanour of this wo* 
tnan* the magistrate felt thfe Justice of her 
Argument, that her child might be as dear 
to 'her as to a more fortunate and tnore 
amiable mother. He proceeded to inves- 
tigate the circumstances which had led to 
Madge Murdockepti's (or, Wildfire's,) ar- 
rest* and as it was clearly shown that she had 
not been engaged in the riot, he contented 
Jbiftself with directing that an eye should 
he kept, upon her by the police, but that 
for the present she should be allowed tp 
return home with her mother. During the 
interval of fetching Madge from the jail, 
ihe magistrate endeavoyrfd to discover 
whether her mother had been privy to the 
change of dress betwixt that young woman 

8 
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nod Robertson* But an this point lie could 
obtain no light. She persisted in decla- 
ring, that she bad never seen Robertson 
since bis remarkable escape during ser- 
vice-time ; and that if her daughter had 
changed clothes with him, it must have 
been during her absence at a hamlet about 
two miles out of town, called Dudding- 
stone, where she could prove that she pass* 
ed that eventful night. And, in fact, one 
of the town.officers, who had been search* 
tng for stolen linen at the cottage of a 
washer-woman in that village, gave his 
evidence, that he had seen Maggie Mur- 
dockson there, whose presence had consi" 
derably increased his suspicion of the house 
in which she was a visitor, in respect that 
he considered her as a person of no good 
reputation. 

" I tauld ye sae," said the hag ; " see 
now what it is to hae a character, gude or 
bad ! — Now, maybe after a*, I could tell ye 
something about Porteous that you qoun- 
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ciL chamber bodies never could fibd dut* 
for <as muckle stir as ye mak," 

All eyes were turned towards her— all 
ears were alert. " Speak out," said the 
magistrate. 

" It will be for your ain glide," insinwu 
ted the town-cleTk. 

" Dinna keep the baillie waiting;" urgfed 
the assistants. 

She remained doggedly silent for two ei 
three minutes,, easting around a tnaligha&t 
and sulky glance, that seemed to enjoy th£ 
anxious suspense with which they waited 
her answer. And then she broke forth at 
once,—" A' that I ken about him is, that 
he was neither soldier nor gentleman, but 
just a thief and a blackguard, like niaist o* 
yoursels, dears-— What will ye gie me foi? 
that news now ? — He wad hae served the 
gude town'larig or provost or baillie wad 
hae fund that out, my jo6 !" 

While these matters were in discussion, 
Madge Wildfire entered* and her first ex* 
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pjamation \^as,, " Eh! see if there isna 
oar auld ne'er-do-weel deeviPs buckie o* a 
|$ith$t— ttegh, sirs ! but we are a hppefu' 
family, to be t.wa o' us in the, Guard at ance 
— But there were better days wi' us ance— 
j^ere there pa» mither ?" . 
. Old Maggie's eyes had glistened with 
something like an expression of. pleasure 
when she saw her daughter set at liberty. 
8pt either her natural affection, like that 
qf , the tigress, . could not be . displayed 
yithout a strain pf ferocity, or there was 
•pmething : in the . ideas , which Madge's 
speech awakened, that. again stirred her 
Gross and savage temper. " What signifies 
yhat we were* ye street-raking J i mm er! w 
$he exclaimed, pushing her daughter before 
her to the door, with no gentle degree of 
violence. « 1'se tell thee what thou is 
now-r-thou's a crazed hellicat Bess o* Bed* 
lam, that sail taste naethipg but bread and 
water for a fortnight, to serve ye for the 
plague ye, hae gien me, and ower gude for 
ye, ye idle taupie." 
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Madge, however, escaped from her mo- 
ther at the door, ran back to the foot of the 
table, dropped a very low and fantastic 
curtsey to the judge, and said, with a giggling 
laugh,—" Our minnie's sair mis-set, after 
her ordinar, sir — She'll hae had some quar- 
rel wi 9 her auld gudeman— thafs Satan, ye 
ken, sirs." This explanatory note she gave 
in a low confidential tone, and the specta- 
tors of that credulous generation did not 
hear it without an involuntary shudder. 
" The gudeman and her disna aye gree 
wed, and then I maun pay the piper ; but 
my back's broad aneugh to bear't a'— an' 
if she hae nae havings, that's nae reason 
why wiser folk shouldna hae some." Here 
another deep curtsey. The ungracious 
voice of her mother was heard, 

" Madge, ye limmer ! If I come to fetch 
ye! n 

" Hear till her," said Madge. « But I'll 
wun out a gliff the night for a' that, to dance 
in the moonlight, when her and the gude- 
man will be whirrying through the blue lift 
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on a broom-shank, to see Jean Jap, thai 
they hae puHen in till the Kircaldy tolbooth 
— ay, they will hae a merry sail ower Inch** 
keith, and ower a 9 the bits o' bimny waves 
that are poppling ami plashing against the 
rocks in the gowden glimmer o' the moon, ye 
ken. — I'm coming, mother — I'm coming," 
she concluded, on hearing a scuffle at the 
door be&wixt the beldame and the officers, 
who wer£ endeavouring to prevent her re- 
entrance. Madge then waved her hand 
wildly towards the deling, and sung, at the 
topmost pitch of her voice,—* 



" Up in the air, 

On my bonnie grey mare, 

And I see, and I see, and I see her yet. 



i* 



And with a hop, skip, and jump, sprung 
out of the room, as the witches of Mac* 
b$th used) in less refined days, to seem to 
fly upwards from the stage. 

Some weeks intervened before Mr Mid* 
dleburgh, agreeably to his benevolent reso- 

g8 
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lution,. found » an opportunity of taking a 
walk towards Saint Leonard's,, in order to 
discover whether it might be possible to 
obtain the evidence hinted at irt the anony^ 
mous letter respecting Effie Deans. • 

In fact, the anxious perquisitions' made 
to discover the murderers of Porteous, oc 
oupied the attention of all concerned wkfe 
the administration of justice. 

In the course of these enquiries, two 

circumstances .happened material to our 

story. Butler, after a close investigation 

of his conduct, was declared innocent of 

accession to the death of Porteous j but, as 

having been, present during the whole 

transaction, was obliged to find bail not to 

quit his usual residence at Libberton, that 

he might appear as a witness when called 

Upon. . The other incident regarded the 

disappearance of Madge Wildfire apd her 

mother from Edinburgh. When they were 

sought, with the purpose of subjecting 

them to some further interrogatories, it w;ap 

discovered by Mr Sharpitlaw that they had 



THE HEART OF MIDLOTHIAN. 155 

eluded the observation of the police, and 
left the city so soon . as dismissed from 
the council-chamber. No efforts could trace 
the pla<;e of their retreat.; 

In the meanwhile the excessive indig- 
nation of the Council of Regency, at the 
slight pot upon their authority by the mur- 
der of Porteous, had dictated measures, in 
which their own extreme desite of detect- 
ing the actors id that conspiracy were con- 
sulted, in preference to: the temper of the 
people, and the character of their church- 
men. An act of parliament was hastily pass- 
ed, ; offering two hundred pounds reward 
to those who should inform against any 
person concerned in the deed, and the pe- 
nalty of death, by a very unusual and se- 
verb enactment* was denounced against 
tftose who should harbour the guilty. But 
Vhat was chiefly accounted exceptionable, 
%as a clause; appointing the act to be read 
in churches by the officiating clergyman, 
tipon the first Sunday of every month, for 
* certain period, immediately before the 
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sermon. The ministers who should refuse 
to comply with this injunction were decku 
red, for the first offence, incapable of sitting 
or voting in any church judicature, and for 
the second, incapable of holding any eccle- 
siastical preferment in Scotland. 

This last order united in a common 
cause those who might privately rejoice in 
Porteousfc death, though they dared not 
vindicate the manner of it, with the more 
scrupulous presbyterians, who held thai 
even the pronouncing the name of the 
" Lords Spiritual" in a Scottish pulpit was* 
quodamnwdo, an acknowledgment of pre* 
lacy, and that the injunction of the legisla*. 
ture was an interference of the civil govern* 
ment with the jus dininmm of presbytdry, 
since to the General Assembly alone, ad 
representing the invisible head of the kirk, 
belonged the sole and exclusive right of re* 
gulating whatever belonged to public woi> 
ship. Very many also of ■different poli- 
tical or religious sentiments, and therefore 
not much moved by these consideration^ 
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thought they saw, in so violent an act of 
parliament, a .more vindictive spirit thai) 
became the legislature of a great country; 
and something like an attempt to trample 
upon the rights and independence of Scot* 
land. The various steps adopted for punish, 
ing the city of Edinburgh, by taking away 
bcr charter and liberties, for what a violent 
and over-mastering mob had done within 
her walls, were resented by many; who 
thought a pretext was too hastily taken fof 
degrading the ancient metropolis of Scot* 
land* In short, there was much heart- 
burning, discontent, and disaffection, ocean 
sioned by these ill-considered measures. ; 
. Amidst these heats and dissension?, tha 
trial of Effie Deans, after many weeks eon, 
finement, was at length about to be brought 
forward, and Mr Middleburgh found leisure 
to enquire into, the ; evidence concerning 
her. For this purpose he chose a fine day 
for && walk towards her father's house. ; t : 
, The excursion into the qountry was seme* 

wbfit distant, jn the opinion of a burgess q£ 

• * - '-" 

these days, although many of the present 
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inhabit suburban villas considerably beyond 
the spot to which we allude. Three quar- 
ters of an hour's walk, however, even at a 
pace of magisterial gravity, conducted our 
benevolent office-bearer to the Grags of St 
Leonard's, and the humble mansion of Da^ 
vid Deans, '■ 

The old man was seated on the deas, o* 
turf-seat, at the end of his cottage, busied 
in mending his cart-harness with his* own 
hands ; for in those days any sort of labour 
which required a little more skill than usual 
fell to the share of the goodman himself, 
atad that even when he was weH to pass in 
the world; With stern andaustfere gravity 
he persevered in his task, after having ju3t 
raised his head to notice the advance of 

• • » 

jfche stranger. It would have been impos- 
sible to have discovered, Atom his countfei 
nance and manner, the- internal feelings 
of agony ttith which he contended. Mr 
Middleburgh waited an instant; expecting 
Beans would in some measure acknow- 
ledge his presence, a&d lead into convert 

3 
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satioB ; but, as be seemed determined to 
remain silent, he was himself obliged to 
*peak first. 

* My name is Middleburgh — Mr James 
Middleburgh,one of the present magistrates 
qjf the city of Edinburgh." 

" It may be sae," answered Deans la- 
conically, and without interrupting his la- 
Vour* 

u Yon must understand," he continued, 
V that the duty of a magistrate is sometimes 
<n unpleasant one." 

** It inay be sae f " replied David j M I 
bae naetbing to say in the contrair j" and 
\e was again doggedly silent 
r * You must be aware," pursued the ma- 
gistrate, " that persons in my situation are 
often obliged to make painful and disagree* 
able enquiries at individuals, merely be* 
cause it is their bounden doty." 
- « It may be sae," again replied Deans ; 
" I bae naething to say anent it* either the- 
tae way or the t'other. But I do ken ther6 
was ance in a day a jt»t and God-fearing 
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magistracy in yon town o' Edinburgh, that 
did not bear the sword in vain, bat were a 
terror to evil doers, and a praise to such as 
kept the path. In the glorious days of auld 
worthy faithfu* Provost Dick, when there 
was a true and faithfu 9 General Assembly 
of the Kirk, walking hand in hand with the 
real noble Scottish-hearted barons, and with 
the magistrates of this and other towns* 
gentles, burgesses* and commons of all 
ranks, seeing with one eye, hearing with 
one ear, and upholding the ark with their, 
qnited strength-— And thgn folk might see 
inen deliver up their silver to the states 4 
use, as if it had been as muckle sclate 
stanes. My father saw th^m toorii the 
sacks of dollars out o' Provost Dick's win* 
dow intill the carts that carried them to, 
the army at Dunselaw ; and if ye winqa be- 
lieve his testimony, there is the window it*, 
sell still standing in the Luckenbooths^-I 
think; it's a claith^raerchant's booth , the 
day — at the .aim stanchells, five doors 
abune Gossfbrd's Close— But now we hae* 
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na sic spirit amang usj we think mair 
about the warst wally-draigle in our airi 
fryre, than about the Messing which the 
angel of the covenant gave to the Patriarch 
even at Peniel and Mahanaim, or the bincU 
ing obligation of our national vows ; and 
we wad rather gi'e a pund Scots to buy an 
unguent to clear our auld rannell-trees and 
our beds o f the English bugs as they ca* 
ihem, than we wad gi'e a plack to rid the 
land of the swarm of Armmian caterpil- 
lars, Socinian pismires, and deistical Miss 
Katies, that have ascended out of the bot- 
tomless pit 9 to plague this perverse, insi- 
dious, and lukewarm generation." 

It happened to David Deans on this oc- 
casion as it has done to many other habi- 
tual orators; when once he became em- 
barked on his favourite subject, the stream 
of his own enthusiasm carried him forward 
in spite of his mental distress, while his well 
exercised memory supplied him amply 
with all the types and tropes of rhetoric 
peculiar to his sect and cause. 
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Mr Middleburgh contented hicoself with 
answering— * All this may be very tru^ 
my friend-, bat, as you said just now, I 
have nothing to say to it at present, either 
one way or other*— You have two daug)i r 
ters, I thinki Mr Deans?" 
t The old man; winced, as one whose smart- 
ing sore is suddenly galled, but \ instantly 
composed himself, resumed the work which, 
in the heat of his. declamation, he had laid 
down, and answered with sullen resohition, 
<# Ae daughter, sir— ^ooly ane*" \ 

" I understand you," said t Mr Middle^ 
burgh; " you have only one daughter hero 
at home with you— but this unfortunate 
girl who is a prisoner— .she is, I think, your 
youngest daughter P v 

a v 

The presbyterian sternly raised his eyes* 
" After the world, and according to the 
flesh, she is my daughter j but wJien she 
became a child of Belial, and a company* 
keeper, and a traitor in guilt and iniquity, 
she ceased to be a bairn of mine." ■ .- -. 
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' « Alas, Mr Deans," said Middlebttrgh, 
sitting down by him, and endeavouring to 
take his hand* which the old man proudly 
withdrew, « we are ourselves all sinners ; 
and the eixors of our offspring, as they 
ought not to surprise us, being the portion 
which the/ derive of a common portion of 
corruption inherited through us, so they 
do aot entitle us to cast them off because 
Aiey have lost themselves." 
x ~ " Sir," said Deans, impatiently, " I ken 
a 9 that as weel as — I mean to s^y," he resu- 
med, checking the irritation he felt at being; 
schooPd,-+-a discipline of the mind, which; 
those most ready to bestow it on others,, 
do themselves most reluctantly submit to 
receive— " I mean to say, that what ye.ob- 
serve may be just and reasonable— -But Ihae 
nae freedom to enter into my ain private 
aflairs wi 9 strangers— And now, in this great; 
national emergency, when there's the Por-. 
teous' Act has come douu frae. London, 
that 19 a deeper blow to this poor sinfu 9 

ingdom and suffering kirk, than ony that 
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has been heard of since the foul and fatal 
Test — at a time like this"—- r 

«• But, goodman," interrupted Mr Mid* 
dleburgh, * you must think of your own 
household first, or else you are worse even 
than the infidels." 

" I tell ye* Baillie Middleburgh," retorted 
David Deans, " if ye be a baillie, as there is 
little honour in being ane in these evil days 
—I tell ye, I heard the gracious Saunders 
Peden — I wotna whan it was ; but it was in 
killing time, when the plowers were draw- 
ing alang their furrows on the back of the 
Kirk of Scotland— I heard him tell his 
hearers, gude and waled Christiana they 
were too, that some o 9 them wad greet 
mair fpr a hit drowned calf or stirk, than 
for a' the defections and oppressions of the 
day; and that they were some o' them 
thinking o 9 ae thing, some o* anither, and 
there was Lady Hundelslope thinking o* 
greeting Jock at the fire-side! And the 
lady confessed in my hearing, that a drow 
of anxiety had come pwer her for her son 
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that she had left at hame weak of a decay— 
And what wad he hae said of me, if I had 
ceased to think of the gude cause for a 
cast-away — a — it kills me to think of what 
she is— " 

" But the life of your child, good man—* 
think of that, if her life could be saved," 
said Middleburgh. 

M Her life !" exclaimed David—" I wadna 
gi'e ane o' my grey hairs for her life, if her 
gude name be gane*-And yet," said he, 
relenting and retracting as he spoke, " I 
would make the niffer, Mr Middleburgh— 
I wad gi'e a 9 these grey hairs that she has 
brought to shame and sorrow— -I wad gi'e 
the auld head they grow pn for her life, 
and that she might hae time to amend and 
return, for what hae the wicked beyond the 
breath of their nosthrils — But I'll never see 
her main — No! — that — that I am deter* 

mined in — I'll never see her main" His 

• » 

lips continued to move for a minute after 
his voice ceased to be heard, as if he were 
repeating the same vow internally. 
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- '* Wdl, sir," said Mr Middlebargh, '« 1 

T 

speak to you As a man of sense ;' if yott 
would' save your daughter's life, you must 
use human means.*' i 

" I understand what you mean ; but Mr 
Novit, who is thfe procurator and doer of 
an honourable person, the Laird of DumbJ 
iedikes, is to do what c?rnal wisdom tiitfi 
3o for her in the circumstances. ; Mysell 
am tiot clear to trinquet and traffic wi* 
courts & justice, as they are now con$tilti« 
tecf; I have a tenderness and scruple m 
my mind anent them?* l ' : : : : ? - 

u That is to say," said Middleburgft; 
*' that you" are a Catneronian, dnd do riot 
Acknowledge the authority of our courts of 
judicature or present government ?* ' 

" Sir, under your favour, *' replied David, 
who, too proud of his own polemical know- 
ledge, to call himself the follower of an^ 
one, u ye tak me up before I fall dowrii 
I canna see why I suld bfe termed a Came- 
ronian, especially now that ye hae giveii 
the name of that famous and savoury suf- 
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ferer, not only until a regimental band of 
soulcliers, whereof I am told many can now 
curse, swear, and use profane language, as 
fast as ever Richard Cameron could preach 
or pray; but also because ye have, in at 
far as it is in your power, rendered that 
fnartyr's name vain and contemptible, by 
pipes, drums, and fifes, playing the vain 
carnal spring,, called the Cameroman Rant, 
which too many professors of religion dance 
to— a practice maist unbecoming a profes- 
sor to dance to any tune whatsoever/ tnpre 
especially promiscuously, that is, with* the 
female sex. A brutish fashion it is, whilk 
is the beginning of defection with many, as 
I may hae as muckle cause as maist folk to 
testify." 

" Well, but Mr Deans,* replied Mr 
Middleburgh, " 1 only meant to say that 
you were a Cameronian . or MacMillanite, 
one of the society people, in short, who 
think it inconsistent to take oaths under a 
government where the Covenant is not ra« 
tified." 
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^ * Sir;" replied the controversialist, who 

forgot even his present distress in such dis* 

cussions as these, u you cannot fickle me 

gae easily as you do opine. I am not a 

JMacMtllanite, or a Russelite, or a Hamii* 

tertian, or a Harleyite, or a Rowdenite — -I 

will be led by the nose by none— and take 

my name as a Christian from no vessel Of 

play* I have my own principles and pra<> 

tice to answer for, and am an humble 

pleader for the gude auld cause in a legal 

way." v 

" That i$ to say, Mr Deans,'' said Mid* 

dleburgh, u that you are a Deanke, and 

have opinions peculiar to yourself." 

v " It may please you to say sae," said 

David Deans ; u but I have maintained my 

testimony before as great folk*, and in 

sharper times j and though I will neither 

exalt myself nor pull down others, I wish 

every man and woman in this land had 

kept the true testimony, and the middle 

and straight path, as it were, on the ridge 

of a hill, where wind and water shears, 
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avoiding right-hand snares and esteemed 
and left-hand way-sKdings, a&weel as John- 
ay Dodds of Farthing's Acre, and ae man 
maix that, shall be nameless." 

"I .suppose," replied the magistrate, 
« that is as much as to say, that Johnny 
J)odds of Farthing's Acre, and David 
JDeans of St Leonard's, constitute the only 
members of the true, real, unsophisticated 
JBrk of Scotland?" 

" God forbid that I suld make sic a vain- 
glorious speech, when there are sae mony 
-professing Christians," answered David ; 
" but this I maun say, that all men act ac- 
cording to tljeir gifts and their grace, sae 
:that it is nae marvel that"— 

« This is, all very fine," interrupted Mr 
Middleburgh, " but I have no time to 
spend in hearing it The matter in hand 
,is . this-~*I have directed a citation to be 
«lodged< in your, daughter's hands— If she 
appears on the day of trial and gives evi- 
dence, there is reason to hope she may 

VOL, II. s# H 
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save her sister's life— if, from any constrain- 
ed scruples about the legality of her per- 
forming the office of an affectionate sister 
and a good subject, by appearing in a court 
held under the authority of the law and 
government, you become the meafas of de- 
terring her from the discharge of this duty, 
I must say, though the truth may sound 
harsh in your ears, that you, who gave life 
to this unhappy girl, will become the means 
of her losing it by a premature and violent 
death." 

So saying, Mr Middleburgh turned to 
leave him. 

" jBide awee — bide awee, Mr Middle- 
burgh," said Deans, in great perplexity and 
distress of mind ; but the baillie, who was 
probably sensible that protracted discussion 
might diminish the effect of his best and 
most forcible argument, took a hasty leave, 
and declined entering further into the con- 
troversy. 

Deans sunk down upon his seat, stunned 

6 
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-mith a variety of conflicting emotions. It 
Jijpi been a great source of controversy 
among those holding his opinions in reli- 
gious matters, how far the government 
which succeeded the Revolution could be, 
without sin, acknowledged by true pres- 
byterians, seeing that it did not recog- 
nize the great national testimony of the 
.Solemn League and Covenant? And lat- 
terly, those agreeing in this general doc- 
trine, and assuming the sounding title of 
the anti-popish, anti-prelatic, anti-erastian, 
anti-sectarian, true presbyterian remnant, 
were divided into many petty sects among 
themselves, even as to the extent of sub- 
mission to the existing laws and rulers, 
which constituted such an acknowledge- 
ment as amounted to sin. 

At a very stormy and tumultuous meet- 
ing* held in 1682, to discuss these import- 
ant and delicate points, the testimonies of 
the faithful few were found utterly incon- 
sistent with each other. The place where 
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this conference took place was remarkably 
well adapted for such an assembly. It was 
a wild and very sequestered dell in Tweed- 
dale, surrounded by high hflls, and fair re- 
mote from human habitation. A smalt ri- 
ver> or rather a mountain torrent, called 
the Talla, breaks down the glen with great 

fury, dashing successively over a number 

* * « * 

of smaH cascades, which has procured the 
spot the name of Talla- Linns. Here the 
leaders among the scattered adherents to 
the Covenant, men who, in their banish- 
ment from human society, and in the re- 
collection of the severities to which they 
had been exposed, had* bedome at once 
sullen in their tempers, and fantastic in 
their religious opinions, met with arms in 
their hands, and by the side of the torrent 
discussed, with a turbulence which the 
noise of the stream could not drown, points 
of controversy as empty and unsubstantial 
as its foam. 

It was the fixed judgtnent of most of the 
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ipeeting, that all payment, of cess or tribute 
to the existing government was utterly un« 
tyyvful, and a sacrificing to idols* About other . 
impositions and degrees of submission there 
were various opinions; and. perhaps it is 
the best illustration of the spirit of these 
ipiUtary fathers of the church to say, that 
while all allowed it was impious to pay the 
cess employed for maintaining the standing 
army aqd militia, there was a fierce con- 
troversy on ,the lawfulness of paying the 
duties levied at ports apd bridges, for main; 
tain jng roads and other necessary purposes ; 
tljat there were, some who, repugnant to 
these imports for turnpikes. and postage^ 
werQ nevertheless free in, conscience to, 
make payment of the usual freight at pub- 
lie ferries, ancj that a person of exceeding and 
punctilious zeal, J^mes Russel, one of the 
slayers , of the Archbishop of St Andre w& 
had given his testimony with great warmth 
even 9gaiqst r this last faint shade of subjec- 
tion to constituted authority. This ardent 
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and enlightened person and his followers 
had also great scruples about the lawful- 
ness of bestowing the ordinary names upon' 
the days of the week and the months of 
the year, which savoured in their nostrils 
so strongly of paganism, that at length they 
arrived at the conclusion that they who 
owned such names aa Monday, Tuesday, 
January, February, and so forth, " served! 
themselves heirs to the same, if not greaf> 
eir punishment, than had been denounced 
against the idolaters of old." 
; David Deans had been present on this 
memorable occasion, although too young to 
be a speaker among the polemical combat- 
ants. His brain, however, had been tho- 
roughly heated by the noise, clamour, and 
metaphysical ingenuity of the discussion, 
and it was a controversy to which his mind 
had often returned ; and though he care- 
fully disguised his vacillation from others, 
and perhaps from himself, he had never 
teen able to come to any precise line of 

r 

decision on the subject. In fact, his natu- 
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ral sense had acted as a counterpoise to 
his controversial zeal* He was by no meanfe 
pleased with the quiet and indifferent man- 
ner in which King William's government 
slurred over the errors of the times, when, 
far from restoring the presbyterian kirk 
to its former supremacy, they passed an 
act of oblivion even to those who had been * 
its persecutors f and bestowed on many of 
them titles, favours, and employments. 
When, in the first General Assembly which 
succeeded the Revolution, an overture vfas 
made for the revival of the League and Co-: 
venant, it was with horror that Douce David 
heard the proposal eluded by the men of 
carnal wit and policy, as he called them, as 
being inapplicable to the present times, and 
not falling under the modern model of the 
church. The reign of Queen Anne had 
increased his conviction, that the Revolu- 
tion government was not one of the true 
presbyterian complexion. But then, more 
sensible than the bigots of bis sect, he did 
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sot confound the moderation and tolerance 
of these two reigns with the active tyranny 
and oppression exercised in those of Charles 
II. and Jame&.IL The presby terian form 
of religion, though deprived of the weight 
formerly attached to its sentences of ex* 
communication? and coaipetied^ to tolerate 
the co»existenee of episcopacy , and of sects 
of various descriptions, was still the National 
Church j and though the glory of the se* 
cond temple was &r inferior to that which 
had flourished from 1689 till the battle of 
Dunbar, still it was a structure that, want*, 
ing the^ strength and the terrors, retained, 
at least the form and symmetry of the ori- 
ginal model Then came the insurrection: 
in 1715, and David Deanafe horror for the, 
revival of the popish and prelaiacal faction . 
reconciled him greatly to the government, 
of King George, although, he grieved that 
that monarch might be suspected of a lean- 
ing unto Erastianism. In short, moved by 
so many different considerations, he had. 
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gifted Us ground at different time* con- 
cerning the degree, of freedom which he 
felt in adopting .any act of immediate ac- 
knowledgment or submission to. the present 
government, which), however mild and pa* 
tenia], wast atill uncovenanted ; and now 
be felt himself called upon by the most 
#ow£jful motive conceivable, to authorize 
his daughter's giving testimony in a court 
of justice, which all who have been, since 
called "Canieronians* recounted a^^step of 
lamentable and direct defection. The voice 
of nature, hovpevpr* exclaimed loud in hiq 
bosom against the dictates of fanaticism ; 
and his imagination, fertile ip the solution 
of polemical difficulties* devised an expe- 
dient for extricating himself from the fear* 
fyl dilemma* in which he saw* on the one 
side, a falling off from principle* and* on 
the other* a scene from which a father's 
thoughts could not bi)t turn in shuddering 
•iprf on . 
" I have been constant and unchanged 

h 2 
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in my testimony,* said David Deans $ "but 
then who has said it of me, that I have 
judged my neighbour over closely, because 
he hath had more freedom in his walk 
than I have found in mine ? I never was 
4 separatist, nor for quarrelling with ten- 
der souls about mint, cummin, or other 
the lesser tithes* My daughter Jean may 
have a light in this subject that is hid 
frae my auld een— it is laid on her con- 
science and not on mine — If she hath free- 
dom to gang before this judicatory and 
hold tip her hand for this poor cast-away, 
surely I will not *say she steppeth over her 

bounds j and if not" He paused in his 

mental argument, while a pang of unutter- 
able anguish convulsed his features, yet, 
shaking it off, he firmly resumed the strain 
of his reasoning— 4 * And if not— God for- 
bid that she should go into defection at 
bidding of mine ! I wunna fret the tender 
conscience of one bairn— -no, not to save 
the life of the other." 
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A Roman would have devoted his daugh- 
ter to death from different feelings and 
motives, but not upon a more heroic prin? 
ciple of duty* 
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CHAPTER VIL 

To man, in this his trial state, 

The privilege is given. 
When tost by tides of human fate, 

To anchor fast on heaven* 

Watta's Hymns. 

It was with a firm step that Deans sought 
his daughter's apartment, determined, to 
leave her to the light of her own conscience 
in the dubious point of casuistry in which 
he supposed her to be placed* 

The little room had been the sleeping 
apartment of both sisters, and there still 
stood there a small occasional bed which 
had been made for Effie's accommodation, 
when, complaining of illness, she had de- 
clined to share, as in happier times, her sis- 
tefs pillow. The eyes of Deans rested in* 
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voluntarily, on entering the room, t)pen 
this little couch, with its dark-green coarse 
curtains, and the ideas connected with it 
rose so thick upon his soul as almost to in- 
capacitate him from opening bis errand to 
his daughter. Her occupation broke the 
ice. He foup4 her gazing on a slip of pa- 
per, which contained a citation to her to 
appear as a witness upon her sistei's trial 
in behalf of the accused* For the worthy 
magistrate, determined to omit no chance 
of doing Effie justice, and to leave her sis- 
ter no apology for not giving the evidence 
which she was supposed to possess, had 
caused the ordinary citation, or mb-pcem, 
of the Scottish criminal court, to be served 
upon her by an officer during his confer* 
ence with David. 

. This precaution was so far favpurable to 
Deans, that it laved him the pain of enter- 
ing upon a formal explanation with his 
daughter ; he only said, with a hollow and 
tremulous voice, " I perceive ye are aware 
of the matter." 
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«* O father, we are cruelly sted between 
God's laws and man's laws— What will we 
do ?— > What will we do ?" 

Jeanie, it most be observed, had no scru- 
ples whatever about the mere act of appear- 
ing in a court of justice. She might have 
heard the point discussed by het father 
more than once ; but we have already no- 
ticed, that she was accustomed to listcft 
with reverence to much which she was in. 
capable of understanding, and that subfckf 
arguments of casuistry found her a patient, 
but unedified hearer. Upon receiving the 
citation, therefore, her thoughts did not 
turn upon the chimerical scruples which 
alarmed her father's mind, but to the lan- 
guage which had been held to her by the 
stranger at Muschat's Cairn. In a word, 
she never doubted but she was to* be drag- 
ged forward into the court of justice, in or- 
der to place her in the cruel position of ei- 
ther sacrificing her sister by telling the 
truth, or committing, perjury in order to 
save her life. And so strongly did her 
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thoughts run in this channel, that she ap- 
plied her father's words, " Ye are aware of 
the matter," to his acquaintance with the 
advice that had been so fearfully enforced 
upon her. She looked up with anxious 
surprise, not unmingled with a cast of hoiv 
ror, which his next words, as she interpret* 
ed and applied them, were not qualified to 
remove. - 

" Daughter/' said David, " it has ever 
been my mind, that in things of ane doubt- 
ful and controversial nature, ilk Christian's 
conscience suld be his ain guide— Where- 
fore descend into yourself, try your ain 
ifrind with sufficiency of soul exercise, and 
aft you sail finally find yourself clear to do 
in this matter— even so be it" 
* w But, father," said Jeanie, whose mind 
revolted at the construction which she na- 
ttirally put upon his language, *? can this— 
this be a doubtful or controversial matter ? 
—Mind, father, the ninth command— 
f Thou shalt not bear false witness against 
thy neighbour,' n 
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David Deans paused j for, still appiyiBg^ 
her, speech to hia preconceived difficulties, 
it seqmed to him$ as if she, a woman, and a 
sister, wa& scarce entitled to be scrupulous 

upon this .occasion, where Atf, a man, exer- 
cised in the testimonies of that testifying, 
period, had given indirect cownstenance 
her following what must have hcen.the 
tural dictates of her own feelings. Bi*t he* 
kept firm his^urposej until <his eyes moo* 
liKitarily rested upon the little settle-bed,; 
and recalled the form of the child of his old 
age, as she sate upon it, pale* ema^ciated^ 
and broken-hearted. His mind, as the pie* 
tare arose before him, involuntarily, con- 
ceived, and his tongue involuntarily utte&, 
ed — but in a tone how different frof» his; 
usual dogmatical* precision, arguments for 
the course of conduct likely to insure his., 
child's safety. . • .* 

*•* Daughter," he said* " I did not say, 
that your path was free from stumbling*— 
and, questionless, this, act may be in the, 
opinion of some a transgression, since: he/ 
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who beareth witness unlawfully » and against 
his. conscience, doth in some sort bear false, 
witness against his neighbour. Yet in mat- 
tea of compliance, the guilt lieth not in 
the compliance sae mnckle, as in the mind 
and conscience of him that doth comply.}, 
and, therefore, although my testimony hath 
not been spared upon public defections, 
I haena felt freedom to separate mysell 
from, the communion of many who haye_ 
been clear to hear those ministers who have 
Uken the fatal indulgence, because they 
might get good of them, though I could 

ML" 

• When David had proceeded thus far, his 
conscience reproved him, that he might be. 
indirectly undermining the purity of his 
daughter's faith, and smoothing the way. 
for her fulling off from strictness of princi- 
ple. He, therefore, suddenly stopped, and 
changed his tone :-— " Jeanie, 1 perceive 
that our vile affection$,-^so I call them in 
respect of doing the .will of our Father, — 
cling too heavily to me in this hour of try- 
ing sorrow, to permit me to keep sight ot 
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my am duty, or to airt you to yours. I 
will speak nae mair anent this over-trying 
matter. — Jeairie, if ye can, wi* God and 
gude conscience, speak in favour of this 
puir unhappy"— (here hid voice faultered) 
— " she is your sister in the flesh — worth- 
less and cast-away as she is, she is the 
daughter of a saint in Heaven, that was a 
mother to you, Jeanie, in place of your ain 
—but, if ye arena free in conscience to 
speak for her in the court of judicature- 
follow your conscience, Jeanie, and let 
God's will be done." -After this adjuration, 
he left the apartment, and his daughter re* 
mained in a state. of great distress and 
perplexity. 

It would have been no small addition to 
the sorrows of David Deans, even in this 
extremity of suffering, had he known that 
his daughter was applying the casuistical 
arguments which he had been using, not in 
the sense of a permission to follow her own 
opinion on a dubious and disputed point of 
controversy, but rather as an encourage- 
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inent to transgress one of those divine com- 
mandments which Christians of all sects 
and denominations unite in holding most 
sacred. 

' " Can this be ?" said Jeanie, as the door 
closed on her father—" Can these be his 
words that I have heard, or has the Enemy 
taken his voice and features to give weight 
unto the counsel which causeth to perish ! 
—A sister's life, and a father pointing out 
how to save it ! — O God deliver me !— this 
& a fearfu* temptation." 

Roaming from thought to thought, she 
at one time imagined her father understood 
the ninth commandment literally, as pro- 
hibiting false witness against our neigh- 
bour, without extending the denunciation 
against falsehood uttered in favour of the 
Criminal. But her clear and unsophistica- 
ted power of discriminating between good 
and evil, instantly rejected an interpreta- 
tion so limited, and so unworthy of the 
Author of the law. She remained in 
a state of the most agitating terror and 
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uncertainty*-rafraid to communicate her. 
thoughts freely to her father, lest she 
should draw forth an opinion with which 
she could not comply, — wrung with distress* 
on her sister's account, rendered the more 
acute by reflecting that the means of saving, 
her were in her power, but were such a§. 
her conscience prohibited her from using* 
—tossed, in short, like a vessel in an qpen 
roadstead during a storm, and, like that ves^ 
sel, resting on one only sure cable and an- 
chor,— faith in Providence, and a resolu- 
tion to discharge her duty. 

Butler's affection and strong sense of re- 
ligion would have been her principal sup- r 
port in these distressing circuqa stances, but 
he was still under restraint, which did not, 
permit him to come to Saint Leonard'^ 
Crags ; and her distresses were of a natur^ 
which, with her indifferent habits of scho- , 
larship, she found it impossible to express. 
in writing. She was therefore compelled 
to trust for guidance to her own unassisted 
sense of what was right or wrong. 
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It was not the least of her distresses, 
'l&at, although she hoped and believed her 
sister to be irinocent, she had not the means 
Of receiving that assurance from her own 
mtfuth. 

, The double-dealing of Ratdiffe in the 
matter of Robertson had not prevented 
his being rewarded, as. double-dealers 
fltequently have been, with favour and 
preferment, Sharpitlaw, who found in 
Mm something of a kindred genius, had 
fceen intercessor in his behalf with the ma* 
gistrates, and the circumstance of his ha- 
ving voluntarily remained in the prison, 
when the doors were forced by the mob, 
would have made it a hard measure to take 
the life which he had such easy means of 
saving. He received a full pardon; and 
soon afterwards, James Ratcliffe, the great- 
«t thifef and housebreaker in Scotland, was, 
upon the faith, perhaps, of an ancient pro- 
verb, selected as a person to be entrusted 
With the custody of other delinquents. 

When Ratcliffe was thus placed in a con- . 
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fidential situation, he was repeatedly applied 
to by the sapient Saddletree said others, who 
took some interest in the Deans' family, %o 
procure an interview between the sisters ; 
but the magistrates, who were extremely 
anxious for the apprehension of Robertson, 
had given strict orders to the contrary* 
hoping that, by keeping them separate, 
they might, from the one or the other, ex- 
tract some information respecting that fu- 
gitive. On this subject Jeanie had nothing 
to tell them : She informed Mr Middle- 
burgh, that she knew nothing of Robert- 
son, except having met him that night by 
appointment to give her some advice re- 
specting her sister's concern, the purport 
of which, she said, was betwixt God and her 
conscience. Of his motions, purposes, or 
plans, past, present, or future, she knew 
nothing, and so had nothing to cqmmuai- 
xate. •:- 

Effie was equally silent, though from, a 
different cause. It was in vain that tfcey 
offered a commutation and alleviation of 
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-her punishment, atad even a free pardon, if 
she would confess what she knew of her 
lover. She answered only with tears ; 
unless, when driven into pettish sulkiness 

.by the persecution of the interrogators, 
she made them abrupt and disrespectful an- 
swers. 

At length, after her trial had been de- 
layed for many weeks, in hopes she might 
be induced to speak out on a subject infi- 
nitely more interesting to the magistracy 
than her own guilt and innocence, their 
patience was worn out, and even Mr Mid- 
dleburgh finding no ear lent to further 
intercession in her behalf, the day was fixed 
for the trial to proceed. 

It was now, and not sooner, that Sharp* 
itlaw, recollecting his promise to Effie 
Deans, or rather being dinned into com- 
pliance by the unceasing remonstrances of 
Mrs Saddletree, who was his next door 
neighbour, and who declared it was heathen 
cruelty to keep the twa broken-hearted" 
creatures separate, issued the important 
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mandate, permitting them to see each 
other. 

On the evening*which preceded the event- 
ful day of trial, Jeanie was permitted to see 
her sister— an awful interview, and occur- 
ring at a most distressing crisis. This, how- 
ever, formed a part of the bitter cup which 
tohe was doomed to drink, to atone for 
crimes and follies to which she had no ac- 
- cession ; and at twelve o'clock noon, being 
She time appointed for admission to the 
jail, she went to meet, for the first time for 
-several months, her guilty, erring, and most 
'miserable sister, in that abode of guih, et- 
ror*< and utter misery. 
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CHAPTER VIH. 

Sweet sister, let j«e live; 



What sin you do to save a brother's life, 
Nattire dispenses with the deed so far, 

That fc becomes a virtue. 

. Mcawrtfor Measure* 



; : Jeanie Baaks wais admitted into the jafl 
bj Jiatcliffe. This fellow, as void of shame 
19 of honesty, as heopefted the now trebly 
secured door, asked her, with a leer which 
made her shudder, " whether she remem< 
bered himf > * • ' • * J> 

A half-pronounced and timid « No, 11 
was her answer. • ; . 

" What ! not remember moonlight, 1 arid 

Muschaf s Cairo, and Rob and Rat ?* said 

• 

he, with the same sneer j-^<« Your merriory 
needs redding op, my jo." «« •' * ■ ; " 
. If Jeanie's .distresses had admitted 'of 

'. vol* n. ' i ■ - j " J . - ' 
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aggravation, it must have been to find her 
sister under the charge of such a profligate 
as this man. He was not, indeed, without 
something of good to balance so much that 
was evil in bis character and habits. In 
his misdemeanours he had never been blood- 
thirsty or cruel; and in his present occu- 
pation, hfe had shown himself in a certain 
degree, accessible to touches of humanity. 
But these good qualities were unknown to 
#eanic, . whp, remembering Hie scene *jt 
l^fUrSch^s Cairo* eould scarce find voice to 
acquaint Hi*fl, tfcat she had an order from 
$ailtie Mipldlebttrgk, permitting her to see 
her sister* 

* I ken that fu 9 weel, my bonny doo j 
n^F[by tpfc$n> I have a special charge to 
stay in the ward with you. a' the time ye 
fffe.thpgitHerV f 
- - «• Mujsfc thtf be oae ?" asked Jeanic, witK 

1& iwplp^Pgi voice. 
" Hout, ay, hinpy," replied the turnkey j 

"and what the w*ur will ytfu and youf 

titty be of Jim Rataliffe hearing what ft 
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ttae to say to ilk other ?— -De'd a word y e f Il 
j»y that will gar him ken your kittle sex 
better than he kens them already ; and 
another thing i«> that if ye dinna speak o* 
breaking the Tolbooth* de'il a word will I 
tell ower, either to do ye gude or ill" 

Thus saying, Ratclifle marshalled her 
the way to the apartment where Effie was 
confined* 

Shame, fear, and grief, had contended 
fbr mastery in the poor prisoners bosom 
during the whole morning, while she had 
looked forward to this meeting ; but when 
the door opened, all gave way to a confused 
and strange feeling that had a tinge of joy in 
it, as, throwing herself on her sister's neck, 
she ejaculated, " My dear Jeanie !— my dear 
Jeanie! it's lang since I hae seen ye." 
Jeanie returned the embrace with an ear- 
nestness that partook almost of rapture, 
but it was only £ flitting emotion, like a 
gun-beam unexpectedly penetrating be- 
iwijft the clouds of a tempest, and obscu* 
refd almost as soon as visible. The sisters 
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walked together to the side of? the pallet 
bed, and sate down side by side, took hold 
of each others hands, and looked each other 
x in the face, but without speaking a word* 
In this posture they remained for a minute, 
while the gleam of joy gradually faded 
from their features, and gave way to the 
most intense expression, first of melancho* * 
ly, and then of agony, till, throwing them- 
selves again into each others arms, they, 
to use the language of Scripture, lifted up 
their voices and wept bitterly. 

Even the hard-hearted turnkey, who farad" 
spent his life in scenes calculated to stifle 
both conscience and feeling, could not wit- 
ness this scene without a touch of human* 
sympathy. It was shown in a trifling ac- 
tion, but which had more delicacy in it 
than seemed to belong to Ratcliffe's cha- 
racter and station. The unglazed window 
of the miserable chamber was open, and 
the beams of a bright sun fell right up6n 
the bed where the sufferers were seated. 
With a gentleness that had something of 
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jevereuce in it, Ratcliffe partly closed the 
shutter, and seemed thus to throw a veil 
over a scene so sorrowful. 
4 ," Ye are ill, Effie," were the first words 
Jeanie could utter, " ye are very ill." 
• M O what wad I gi'e to be ten times 
waur, Jeanie," was the reply — " what wad 
Igi'e to be cauld dead afore the ten o'clock 
bell the morn ! And our father — but I atrina 
his bairn langer now— O I hae nae friend 
left in the warld !— O that I were lying dead 
at my mother's side, in Newbattle Kirk- 
yard!" 

** Hout, lassie," said Ratcliffe, willing to 
-show the interest which he absolutely felt, 
" dinna be sae dooms down-hearted as a' 
'that ; there's mony a tod hunted that's no 
killed. Advocate Langtale has brought 
fo\k through waur snappers than a* this, 
9nd there's no a cleverer agent than Nichel 
Novit e'er drew a bill of suspension. Hang- 
ed or unhanged, they are weel aff has sic ail 
agent and counsel ; ane's sure o' fair play. 
ye are a bonny lass too, an 9 ye wad busk 
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up your cockeroonte ^t bit ; apd a boift&y 
lass will fipd favour wi* judge apd ;jur]k 
whpn they would strap up agreqreome f ftfe 
tikp nje for the fifteenth part ?f ##«%'* hide 
and tallow, d— n them/' , ^ 

To this homely strain of consolation the 
mourners returned no answer ; indeed Jthcy 
were so much lost in their own jprrows: as 
to have become insensible, of JUtaHfl^s 
presence* " O JSffie," wd her *M$r *i*r 
ter, " how could you copqeal ypur ti$mr 
tion from me! . Q* woman* had I deaanr&i 
this at your hand ?■ — had ye spoke but *e 
word— sorry we might hae. beem and aham«4 
we might; hae been, but this awfu' dispen- 
sation had never come ower us/ 1 

* * • 

" And what gude wad that hae di»ne #* 
answered the prisoner. iC Na, na» Jeanie* 
a* was ower when ance I forget what I prftt 
mised when I faulted down the leaf qf jn&y 
Bible. See," she said, producing the sabred 
volume, " the book opens aye at the place 
o' itsell. O gee, Jeanie, what a fearfu' atcng* 
ture !" 
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; Jeanie took her sister's Bible, and found 
that the fatal mark was made at this impres. 
sive text in the book of Job : « He hath 
stripped me of my glory, and taken the 
crofrn from my head. He hath destroyed 
me on every side, and I am gone. And 
mine hope hath he removed like a tree.* 

€ * lsria that oWer triie a doctrine V said 
the prisoner-—" Isna my crown, my honour 
removed ? And what am I but a poor wast* 
fed wan-thriven tree, dug up by the roots, 
and flung out to waste in the highway, that 
man and beast may tread it under ftxk f I 
thought o' the bonny bit thorn that our &» 
ther rooted out o' the yard last May, when 
it had a 9 the flush o' blossoms oil it % aiict 
theft it lay in the court till the beasts had 
trod them a 1 pieces wi* their feet I 
little thought, when I was wae for the bit 
silly green bush and its flowers, that I Was 
to gang the same gate mysel." 

*<0, if ye had spoken a word," again 
sobbed Jean ie,— u if I were free to swear 
that ye had said but ae word of how it 
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Otude wi'*ye, they coulchaa hae touched 
your life this day" 

f " Could- they na P* said Effie, with some- 
tiling like awakened interest— for life is 
dear even to those who feel it as a bur- 
theft — V Wha tauld ye that, Jeanie ?* 

" It was aae that kenned what he was 
saying; wee* arte ugh," replied Jeanie, who 
bad a natural reluctance at mentioning 
even the name of her sister's seducer. 
. " Wha was it N—I conjure ye to tell me,* 1 
said Effie, seating herself upright. — €€ Wha 
could tak interest in sic a cast bye as I am 
now ?— Was it— was it km ?» 
. " Hout," said Ratcliffe, u what signifies 
keeping the poor lassie in a swither ?— Pste 
nphaud it's been Robertson that learned ye 
that doctrine when ye saw him at Muschat's 
Cairn." 

r « c Was it him ?" said Effie, catching eager- 
ly at his wofrds— " was it him, Jeanie, in* 
deed ? — O, I see it was him— poor lad, and 
% I was thinking his heart was as hard as the 




" ■ - :.:■■) 



j 



THE HEAR* OF MID- LOTHIAN. 201 

nether millstane— and him in sic danger on 
his ain part — poor George !" 
' Somewhat indignant at this burst offen- 
der feeling .towards the- author of her mi- 
sery, Jeanie coutd not help exclaiming, — 
*'* O, Effie, how can ye speak that gate of 
sic a man as that ?" 

: " We maun forgPe our enemies, ye ken," 
said poor Effie, with a timid look and a sub- 
dued voice, for her conscience told her 
what .a different character the feelings with 
which she still regarded her seducer bore, 
compared with the Christian charity under 
which she attempted to veil it* 

" And ye hae suffered a* this for him, 
. and ye can think of loving him still ?" said 
hej sister, in a voice betwixt pity and 
blame. 

~ " Love him ?" answered Effie — u If I had 
na loved as woman seldom loves, I hadna 
been within these wa's this day ; and trow 
ye, that love sic as mine is lightly forgot- 
ten ? — Na, na — ye may hew down the^ tree, 

12 



hut ye cam** change Ua^dT?T7A«K]l Q 
Jeanie, if ye Wad do gpod to rue at thift 
moment, tell roe every wofl} *h*t he said, 
Wd whether Jip vas aorjy % P9W ¥% or 

^ What need? I tell ye 9»y thing abput 
it," said Jeanie. " Ye m%y fcje sure he hgd 
ower muqkle tp dq tg ^ve hipvjpU, to spealj: 
kug ojr mueklp ^ut oqy body beaic|e f M a 

* That's po true, Jeanie, though a WJft£ 
had said it," replied £ffi^ with a *park}£ 
of her former liyely aod ot j{qble tegy^ig* 
" But ye dinna ken, tjaoygh I do, how f& 
he pat his life is; venture to save mine/ 9 
And looking at Ratcliffe, gh$ chewed her* 
self and wa? silent 

" I fancy," sajd Ratcliffe, with one of 
his familiar sneers, u the lassie thinks that 
naehody has een but hersell— Di^na I see 
when Gentle Geordie was seeking to gefc 
other folk out of the Tolbooth forby e Jod£, 
Pprteous ? but ye are of my mind, hinijiy«rr 
better sit acid rue, than flit and rue^-fYf 

8 
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needna look in iny face sae amazed* I ken 
toair things than that maybe." 
^ « O my God ! my God l* raid Effie* 
Springing up and throwing herself down on 
her knees before him—" D'ye ken whare 
they: hae puttfcn my bairn ?— -Omy bairn ! flay 
bairn ! the poor sackles$ innocent new-born . 
Wee ane*-*-bone of my bone, and flesh of my 
flesh !— O, man, if ye wad e'er deserve a 
portion in Heavfcn, or a broken-hearted 
creatoress blessing upon earth, tell me 
whare they hae put my bairn— the sign of 
my shame, and the partner of my suffering ! 
tell me wha has tafcn't away,, or what they 
hae dune wi't !** 

*' Hout tout," said the tnrnkey, endear 
vonring to extricate himself from the firm 
grasp with which she held him, « that's 
taking me at asy word w? a witness—* 
Bairn, quo* she ? Haw the de'H sold I ken 
ony thing of your bairn,, huzzy ? Ye niaun 
ask that at auld Meg Murdockson, if ye 
dinna ken otf er muck I e about it yourselL* 

As his answer destroyed the wild and 
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vague hope which had suddenly gleamed 
upon her, the unhappy prisoner let go be* 
hold of bis cbat, and fell with her facet** 
the pavement of the apartment in a strong 
convulsion fit. *""•-- 

' Jeanie Deans possessed, with her excefc 
lently clear understanding, the concoini* 
tant advantage of promptitude of spirit^ 
wen in the extremity of distress. 

She did not suffer herself to be overcome 
by her own feelings of exquisite sorrow, 
but instantly applied herself to her sister^ 
relief, with the readiest remedies which cii> 
cumstances afforded ; and which, to do 
Ratcliffe justice, he shewed himself anxious 
t& suggest, and alert in procuring. He had 
even the delicacy to withdraw to the far- 
thest corner of the room, so as to render 
his official attendance upon them as littte 
intrusive as possible, when Effie was com- 
posed enough again to resume, her confer- 
ence with her sister. , ' 

- The prisoner once more, in the most ear. 
nest and btoken tones, conjured Jeanie to 
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tell her the particulars of the conference 
with Robertson, and Jeanie felt it was im- 
possible to refuse her this gratification." 
. " Do ye,m*nd," she said, M Effie, when ye 
were in the fever. before we left Woodend, 
and .how angry, your mother, that's now in 
abetter place, was at me for gi'eingye milk 
and water to drink, because ye grat for it ? 
Ye were a bairn then, and ye are a wo- 
man now, and should ken better than ask 
what xjanna but hurt ye-r-But come weal 
or woe, I canna refuse ye ony thing that 
ye ask mp wi* the tear in your ee." 

Again Effie threw herself into her arms, 
and kissed her cheek, and forehead, mur- 
muring, " O, if yekenn'd how lang it is 
since I heard his name mentioned, — if ye but 
kenn'd how muckle good it does me but to 
ken ony thing o' him, that's like goodness 
or kindness, ye wadna wonder that I wish 
to hear o' him." 

Jeanie sighed, and commenced her nar- 
rative of all that had passed betwixt Bo- 
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beitson and her, making it at the first as 
brief as possible* Eftie listened in breath* 
less anxiety, holding her sister's hand itt 
hers, and keeping her eye fixed upori her 
face, as if devouring every word she utter* 
ed. The interactions of a Poor fellow,*—* 
41 poor George/' which escaped in whispers* 
and betwixt sighs, were the only sounds 
with * hich she interrupted the Story* When 
it was finished she made a long pause. 

" And this was his advice r" were the 
first words she uttered. 

" Just sic as I hae tellkJ ye, f ' repHed her 
sister* 

" And he wanted you to say Something 
to yon folks, that wad save my young life ? v - 

u He wanted/' answered Jeanie, u that 
I suld be mansworv." 

" And' you tauld him) 99 said ESSe, * that 
ye wadna hear o 9 coming between me and 
the death that I am to die, and me no 
aughteen year auld yet ?" 

" I told bim>" replied Jeanie^ who now 



trembled*fit the turn which her sisters r& 
flections teemed about to take, " that J 
dared na swear V> W* untruth*" 

, " AAd wha{ d'ye c^ an untruth ?" said 
EfBe, again shewing a tpuch of her former 
spirit—" Ye are muckle to blame, lass, if 
y^ think a mother would, or could, murder 
her ain bairn-~Murder ?— I wad hae laid 
dpwop my life just to see a blink o' its e*e.* 

" J do believe," said Jeanie, «« that ye 
are; aa innocent of sic a purpose, as th$ 
new-born babe itselL* 

<( I am glad ye do me that justice," 
said Effie, haughtily ; " it's whiles the faut 
of very good folk like you, Jeanie, that they 
think a 9 the rest of the w^rld are as bad w 
the warst temptations, c*n make them." 

* I dinna deserve this fyae ye, Eflje,? 
said her sister, sobbing, and feeling at pncq 
the wgi^atice of the reproach, and conppast 
sio^ fyr the st^e of mind which dictated 
it 

« Maybe no, sister," said Effie. " Sjut ye 

are angry because I love Robertson*— How 
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can I help loving him, that love^ne better 
than body and soul baith ? — Here he put his 
life in a niffer, to break the prison to let 
tne out ; and sure am I, had it stood wi' him 
as it stands wi* you" — here she paused and 
was silent *: 

- " O, if it stude wi* me to save ye wi* 
risk of my life !" said Jeanie. 

" Ay, lass," said her sister, " that's light, 
Jy said, but no sae lightly credited, firae ane 
that winna ware a word for me j and if it 
be a wraog word, ye'll hae time aneugh to 

# * 

repent oV • * 

- " But that word is a grievous sin, and its 
& deeper offence when its a sin wilfully and 
presumptuously committed." 

" Weel, weel, Jeanie," said Effie, " I 
mind a 1 about the sins o* presumption in 
the questions — we'll speak nae mair about 
this matter, and ye may save your breath 
to say your carritch ; and for me, 111 soon 
hae nae breath to waste on ony body." 

." I must needs say," interposed Rat* 
cliffe, " that it's d— d hard, that when 
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three* words of your mouth would give the 
prl the chance to nick Moll Bloody* that 
yeu mik such scrupling about, rapping t to 
them. D — ri me, if* they would take me, if 
I would not rap 16 all Whatd'yecallura's 
febbs for her life — I am usfed to f t, b*^t 
jde, for less matters. Why, I have smacked 
calfskin t fifty times in England fbr a keg 
of brandy," * ' 

tf Never speak mair oV* said the prison- 
er. " It's just as weel as it is— and gude 
day, sister; ye keep Mr Ratcliffe waiting 
on — Ye'll come back and see me I reckon, 
before" here she stopped,, and became 

deadly pale. '•' - : 

» 

49 And are we to part in this way,* said 
Jeanie, " and you in sifc deadly peril ? O, 
Effie, look but up, and say what ye wad hae 
me do, and I could find in my heart amaist 
to say that I wad do'u" 
4 * No, Jeanie," replied her sister after an 
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cflbrt, « I am better minded now. At ifcjf 
best, I was ne*er half sae gude as ye *9t£ 
and what for sold you t*gin to ftiak yoafc 
tell waur to wnme) now that I aiar*fc 
mmrtft saving? Qod knows, Ant, i* m£ 
sober mind, I wadsawtm ony Irang creii 
hire to do a wrong thing to saw my liM 
i might have fled frae this tfctbooth 4* 
that awftt 9 night wi* ane Wad hate €arri#d 
me through the warld, and friendeel «B* 
and fended for me, But I said toi;hefl$ 
let fife gang when gade fame is gane- b& 
fore it. Bat this Jang imprisonment has 
broken my spirit, and I am whiles sair left 
to myselt, and then I wad gi'e the Indian 
mines of gold and diamonds, jest for life 
and . breath— for I think, Jeanie, I have 
such roving fits as I used to hae in the fe 
ver ; but instead of the fiery een, arid 
wolves, and Widow Butler's bulUegg, that 
I used to sfee spieling up on my bed, I km 
thinking now about a high Week gibbet, 
and me standing up, and such seas of fates 



fU looking up at poor £ffe Deans, \and 
taking if it be her that George Rebertaoa 
U§ed to call the lily of St JLeonardW-Aud 
the* they stretch out their faces, and make 
nouths, and giro at me, and which ever 
way ilookv I see a iace laughiog like Meg 
Murdocksooi when she taitid me I bad 
•ten the last of my wean. God preserve 
pa, Jeaaie, that cariioe haa a fearsome 
ffcee.? 9 Sbeidapped hjsr hand* before her 
$ye» m she uttered; this exclamation, at tf 
to secure herself against eeesag the fearful 
eigect the bad aUuded to. 

Jeanie Deans remained with her sister 
for two hours, during which she eadea* 
voured, if possible, to extract something 
from her that might be serviceable in her 
exculpation* But ahe had nothing to sajr 
beyond what die had declared on her first 
examination, with the purport of which the 
reader will be mad© acquainted in proper 
time and {dace. " They wadna - believe 
her/* she said, " and shp had natthing 
mair to tell them/ 9 
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At length Raiciiffe, though reluctarUly, 
. informed the sisters that there was a neces- 
sity that they should part. « Mr Nonit," 
he said, " was to see the . prisoner, smd 
may he Mr Langtale too.-^Langtale likes 
. to look at a bonny lass, whether in prison 
or oht o' prison." 

Reluctantly, therefore/ and slowly, after 
many a tear, and many an embrace, Jeanie 
retired from the apartmept, and heard its 
jarring bolts . turned upon . the dear, being 
.from whom she was separated. Somewhat 
familiarized now. even with her rude con* 
ductor, she offered him .a small present in 
money,, with a request be would do what 
he could for her sister's accommodation* 
To her surprise he declined the fee. v "J 
wasna bloody when I was on the pad*," he 
said, " and I winna be greedy — that \% be- 
yond what's right and reasonable,— now that 
I am in. the lock. — Keep the siller ; and for 
civility, your, sister sail hae sic as I can be- 
stow j but I hope you'll think better on it, 
and rap an oath for her*~de'il a hair ill 
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there is in it, if ye are rapping again the 
crown. I kenn'd a worthy minister, as 
glide a man, bating the deed they deposed 
him for, as ever ye heard claver in a pulpit, 
that rapped to a hogshead of pigtail tobac- 
co, just for as muckleas$)left i his spleuchan. 
But maybe ye are keeping your ain coun- 
cil— weel, weel, there's nae harm in thgt— 
As for your sister, Pse see that she "gets 
hter meat clean and warm, and Fll try to 
gar her lie down and take a sleep after din- 
ner, for de'il a ee she'll close the night-t-I 
hae gude experience of these matters. The 
first night is aye the warst o't. I hae never 
heard 6* ane that sieepit the night afore 
trial, but of mony a ane that sleepit as 
sound as a tap the night before their necks 
were straughted. ; And it's nae wonder— 
the warst may be tholed when it's kenn'd 
—Better a finger affas aye wagging." 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Tet though thou ma/st be dragged in acora 

To yonder %boHunibw t*ee> 
then ehafeabt *«* ooe^itWW friend 

.Tor there* the. cruel intet decree. 

Jemmt Da two*. f 



After spending the greater part of die 
morning in Mar devotions, for bis benevo- 
lent neighbours had kindly insisted upon 
cfischarging* his task of ordinary labour, 
David Deans entered the apartment when 
the breakfast meal was prepared. His eyes 
wefe involuntarily east down, for he was 
afraid to lode at Jeanie* uncertain as he 
was wbether she might feel herself at liber- 
fy, with a good conscience* to attend the 
Court of Justiciary that day, to give the evi- 
dence which he understood that she possess- 
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e£„ in order to, her water** exculpation. At 
length, after a minute of apprehensive be»- 
*itatio% he looked at her dress to discover 
whether it seemed to he in her contempt** 
t£on to go abroad thta* morning. Her ap- 
parel waa neat and plain, bat such at con* 
veyed no exact intimation of her intentions 
to gp abroad* She had exchanged her 
usual garb for mining labour,, for one 
sqasething inferior to that with which, as 
he* beat* she was wont to dress herself for, 
chftirqh* or any more rare occasion of goin^ 
into society* Her sense taught her* dtai it 
yas respectful to be; decent in her apparelj 
qn aueh an occasion* white her feelings inn 
dUced hec tojay a&tathe use of the very i 
flew and siosf le peraonai ornamented which*, 
oh otfiqr occasions* she permitted betself 
to weai?. So that there occurred writing 
in her eyjterpai, appearance which could, 
mail* out to her &the*v vyith any thing hk& 
certainty* hpr intentions, on thi$ occasion. 
. The pr^antiem for their humbly mealt 
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>cre that morning made in vain* The fa- 
ther and daughter sate, each assuming the 
appearance of eating, when the others eyes 
were turned to them, and desisting from the 
effort with, disgust, when the affectionate 
imposture seemed no longer necessary. 
< At length these moments of constraint 
were removed. The sound of St Giles' 
heavy toll announced the hour previous to 
the commencement of the trial j Jeanie 
arose, and* with a degree of composure for 
which she hereelf eotild not account, as- 
sumed her plaid, and made her other pre* 
parations for a distant walking. It was a 
strange contrast between the firmness of 
her demeanour, and the vacillation and 
cruel uncertainty of purpose indicated in 
all her father's motions j and one unac- 
quainted with both could scarcely have 
supposed that the former was, in her ordi- 
nary iiabits of life, a docile, quiet, gentle, 
and even timid country-maiden, while her 
father, with a mind naturally proud ind 

9 
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strong, and supported .by. religious opi- 
nions, <of a stern, stoical, and. unyielding 
character, bad in his time undergone and 
withstood the most severe hardships,, and 
the most imminent peril, without depres- 
sion of spirit, or subjugation of his bbn- 
stancy. The secret of this difference was, 
that Jeanie's mind had already anticipated 
the line of conduct which she mast adopt, 
with all its natural and necessary ton-se- 
quences ; while her father, ignorant of 
every other circumstance, tormented him- 
self with imagining what the one sister 
might say or swear, or what, effect her tes- 
timony might have upon the awful event of 
the triak / 

. fie watched his daughtety with a faulter- 
ing and indecisive look, until she looked 
back upon him, with a look of unutterable 
anguish, as she was about to leave the 
apartment. . \ '. 

« My dear lassie," said he, ** I will" — 
His action, hastily and confusedly search-' 

VOL, ii. :;k % - ' ■ 
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iog for his worsted tnittans and staff, shew- 
ed his purpose of accompanying her,, 
though his tongue failed distinctly to an- 
nounce it. 

" Father," said Jeanie, replying rather 
to his action than his words, " ye had bet- 
ter not." 

" In the strength of my God," answer^ 
ed Deans, assuming firmness, " I will got 
forth." . 

And, taking his daughter's arm under 
his, he began to walk from the door with a 
step so hasty, that she was almost unable: 
to keep up with him* . A trifling circum- 
stance, but which marked the perturbed state 
of his mind, checked his course,—" Your? 
bonnet, father ?" said Jeanie, who observed 
tie had come out with his grey hairs un- 
covered. He turned back with something 
like a blush on his cheek, as if ashamed to 
have been detected in an omission which* 
indicated ao much mental confusion, as- 
sumed his large blue Scottish bonnet, and 
with a step slower, but more composed, as 
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if the cifcumstance bad obliged him to 
summon up his resolution, and collect his 
scattered ideas, again placed his daughter's 
arm under his, and resumed the way to 
Edinburgh. 

The courts of justice were then, and are 
still held, in what is called the Parliament* 
Close, or, according to modern phrase, the 
JParliam en t- Square, and occupied the build- 
ings intended for the accommodation of the 
Scottish Estates. This edifice, though in an 
imperfect and corrupted style of architec- 
ture, had then a grave, decent, and, asit were, 
a judicial aspect, which was at least entitled 
to respect from itsantiquity. Forwhichvene* 
liable front, 1 observed, on my last occasion, 
at viait to the metropolis, that modern taste 
had substituted, at great apparent expence, 
a pile so utterly inconsistent with every mo- 
ntement of antiquity around, and in itself 
b6 clumsy at the same time and fantastic, 
that it may be likened to the decorations of 
Tom Errand the porter, in the Trip to the 
Jubilee, when he appears bedizened with 
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the tawdry finery of Beau Clincher. Sed 
tr an seat cum ccetaris erroribus. • < : 

The small quadrangle, or Close, if we 
may presume still to give it that appro- 
priate, though antiquated title, which at 
Litchfield, Salisbury, and elsewhere, is pro- 
perly applied to designate the enclosure 
adjacent to a cathedral, already, evinced 
tokens of the fatal scene which was that 
clay to be acted. The soldiers of the City- 
Guard were on their posts, nowendurihg,and 
now rudely repelling with the butts of their 
rpusquets, the motley crew who thrust each 
other forward, to cabch a glance at the 
unfortunate object of trial, as she should 
pass from the adjacent prison to the Court 
in. which her fate was to be determined. 
AH must have occasionally observed with 

disgust, the. apathy with which the vulgar 

• 

gaze on scenes of this nature, and how sel- 
dom, unless when their sympathies are call- 
ed forth by some striking and extraordina. 
ly circumstance, they evince any interest 
deeper/ than that of callous, un taking 
bustle, and brutal curiosity. They laugh, 
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jest, quarrel, and push each other to and 
fro, with the same unfeeling indifference as 
if they were assembled for some holiday 
sport, or to see an ictte procession. Oc- 
casionally, however, this demeanour, so na- 
tural to the degraded populace of a large 
town, is exchanged for a temporary touch 
of human affections; and so it chanced on 
the present occasion. 

When Deans and his daughter present- 
ed themselves in the Close, and'ehdeavoiir- 
ed to make their way forward to the door 
of the Courthouse; they' became invol- 
ved in the mob 1 , and subject, of course, to 
their insolence. As Deans repelled with 
some force the rude pushes which he re- 
ceived on all sides, his figure and antiqua- 
ted dress caught the attention of the rab- 
ble, who often shew an intuitive sharp- 
ness in ascribing the proper character from 
external appearance.-** 

u Ye're welcome, whigs, . 
Frae Bothwell briggs," 

sung one fellow, (for the mob of Edin. 
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burgh were at that time jacobrtieaUy dfa- 
posed, probably because that was the line 
of sentiment most diametrically opposite to 
-existing authority:) ' 

• * * » 

** Mess David Williamson/ 
( Choseil of twenty, 

Ran up the pu'pit *tair» 
And * wig Kiliiecraokie," . 

chaunted a syren, whose profession might 
be guessed by her appearance. A tatfceced 
^adie, or errand porter, whom Bavid Dea*** 
bad jostled in his attempt to extricate hi»- 
self from the vicinity -of there ^corners, **• 
claimed in a strong aortb^country tat* 
" Ta de'il ding out her Cameraman eai-r«r 
what gi'es her titles to duneh gentleman* 
about?" 

" Make room for the ruling elder," said 
yet another ; " he comes to see a precioofe 
sister glorify God in the Grass-market* 

u Whisht j shame's in ye, sirs," said the 
voice of a man very loudly, wi\ich, as quick- 
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Iy> s$&fcii}g* said in * low but djatfoct tone, 
<* It's her father and sister/' 
/• ^ fell \&qk fa ift&e way fpr the suffer* 
<ers j and all, even the very rudest and njost 
profligate, were strupk with shatpe and si- 
lence. In the epace tbuf abandoned to 
Jfcjn by $ft fldpb, JMaps stood, folding hip 
daughter by the hand, and said to her, with 
4 qowtpoance strongly »nd itgroly expres- 
five of hjs internal emotion, " Ye hear with 

j9W awand je«ee v*th yo*T e je% *b W 
*qd to whoa* tt^ h^ck-aliding^ wd defec- 
tion* of profepsprs are ascqb? d tyy the aqo£ 
fer* $pt t<> themselves ajone, bpt to the 
fckk of yjpich they are JMH*b0r% and to & 
blessed *ad wyia^l? Jfc»^ %«n f ^eej 
»ay ^t^e yri f p#iea,ge pur 'share w& 
portion of this out-spreading reproach*'? 

The man who bad spoken, no oth§r than 
our old friend Dumbiedikes, whpqe moutfi* 
Mice that of the prophet's ass, had beea 
opened by the emergency of the cage, hqw 
joined them; and, with his usual taciturn!). 
ty, exported thpm w$o the Courthouse; 
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No opposition was oflfeted-to their- entrance* 
either by the guards or door-keepers; ariA 
it is even said, th4t one of the latter refu- 
sed a shilling of civility- moneys teridfereA 
him by thte Laird of Butobiedikes, Vhd 
<was of opinion that * sillfer wad mak i? 
feasy,.* But this last- incident wants confix 
ination. ■■ .•/... - .-« ,• . ^ 

Admitted within the precincts Of ;, ttfc 

• • • • • *■ 

Court-house,' they found the usual number 

9 

of bosjr office-bearers, and idle loiterers* 
who Attend on these scenes by ehoiee, or 
from duty. Burghers gape<£ and stared*; 
young lawyers ' sauntered, sneered, arid 
laughed, as in the pit of the theatre ; while 
others apart sat- on a bench retired, and 
reasoned highly on the doctrines of coin 
structive crime, and the true import of the 
statu te, k The bench was prepared for the 
arrival of the judges : The* jurors 1 were ih 
attendance; The crowmcdunseh employed 
in todking over their briefs and noted of 
-evidence, looked grave, and' whispered with 
each other. They occupied one side of a 
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large* table pUced beneath the bench; on 
jthe other, sat the advocates, whom the hu- 
manity of the Scottish law (in thia particu- 
lar much more, liberal than, that of her sis- 
ter country), not only permits, but enjoins, 
to appear and assist with their advice and 
skill all persons : under trial. . Mr Nichel 
Novit was seen actively instructing the 
counsel for the pannel, (so the prisoner is 
called in Scottish law* phraseology,) busy, 
bustling, and important. When they, en* 
tered the Court-room, Deans asked the 
Laird i in a tremulous whisper, "Where- will 
the sit ?" 

, Dumbiedikes\vhi?pered^Novit,who point- 
ed to a Vacant space at the bar, fronting 
the judges, ami was about to conduct 
Deans towards it. 

- " No !" he said ; " I cannot sit by herr— 
JL : cannot own her: — not as yet at least-r-I 
will keep out of her sight, and turn mine 
4&wa eyes; elsewhere— better for w Jbaith/' 
; Saddletree, whose repeated interference 
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' with the counsel had prbcured him one or 
two rebuffs, and a special request that he 
would concern himself with his own mat- 
ters, now saw with pleasure an opportunity 
of playing the person of importance, lie 
buBtled up to the poor did man, and pro- 
ceeded to exhibit his consequence, by se. 
^tiring, through his interest with the bur- 
keepers and macers, a seat for Deans, in a 
situation where he was hidden from the ge- 
neral eye by the projecting corner of the 
bench. 

" It's gude to have a friend at court,** 

he said, continuing his heartless harangues 

to the passive auditor, who neither neard 

nor replied to them j " few folk but rtiysel 

could hae sorted ye out a seat like this— 

the Lords will be here incontinent, and 

proceed instanter to trial. They wutina 

fence the court as they do at the Circuit— 

The High Court of Justiciary is aye fenced. 

—But Lord's sake, what's this o't ?— Jeanie, 

ye are a cited witness— Macer, this lass is a 

witness—she maun be inclosed— she maun 
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.on.nae accpjant^e •# large*— Mr 2?oyi£, 
^uldna Jeanie Beans be inclosed ?" 

Novit an&wer^c} in the affirmative, jtndx>f- 
Jfeoed to conduct J^#ue to the apartn^nf, 
ybere, according tp the scrjupulops prjactiqe 
of the Scottish Courts the witnesses reng#jn 
io readings to be called into court to jripe 
evidence f and separated, at the fame tifflh 
jfcam all, who might influence their testi- 
mony, or give them ipfprmation qoqpprnipg 
that which was passing upon the, trial. , 

" Is this necessary ?" said Jeanne, still re- 
luctant tp quit her father's hand; 

" A matter of absolute needcessity," saifl 
Saddletree ; " wha ever heard of witnesses 
oo being inclosed ?" > 

".It i$ really a ipatter of necessity," said 
^he younger counselor, retained for her 
jsist^r, y and Jeanie reluctantly followed the 
macer of the court to the place appointed* 

« This, Mf Deans," ^4 Saddletree, ," js 

xai'd sequestering a : witpe?s ^ but it> clean 

different (whilk maybe ye w^adpa fund out 

o' yourself frae sequestering ane's estate or 
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effects. I hae aften been sequestered' ufh- 
witness, for tbe Sheriff is in the use whites 
to cry me in to witness the declarations -ait 
precognitions, and so is Mr Sharpitlswy 
but I was ne'er Hke to be sequestered 6* 
kk*d andgudesbtftance, and that was iang 
M&yitef, : afbte I* was married. But whisht, 
*SflKsfct K here's the Court codling.* - ? 
- As he sjpoke, the five Lords of Justiciary, 
:in their long robes of scarlet; faced with 
white, and preceded by their mace* bearer, 
entered with their usual fonhalitiesr, 'and 
took thei* ptoces upon the bench of judg- 
ments 

The audience rbfce to receive them ; arid 
the bustle occasioned by their entrance Was 
hardly composed, when * great noise' and 
confusionof persons struggling, and^riWy 
endeavouring to enter at the door* of the 
Court room and of thfe galleries, announced 
that the prisoner was about to be placed at 
•the bar. This* tumult t£k«s place when the 
ddors, at first only opened to tliose either 
having riglH to lje present, or to the better 
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and more qualified ranks, are at length laid 
t*pen to all whose curiosity induces them to 
kc present on the occasion. With inflamed 
«nmtenances an&difthevelled dresses, strug- 
gling with, and sometimes- tumbling over 
each other* in. rushed the rude multitude, 
white a few soldiers, forming, as it Yfre, 
the centre of the tide, could scarce, 4$th 
. all their efforts, clear a passage for the pri- 
soner to , the place which she was to occupy. 
By the authority of the Court, and the ex* 
Tertions of its officers, the tumult among the 
spectators was at tength appeased, and the 
unhappy girl brought forward, and placed 
; betwixt two centinels with drawn bayonets, 
as a prisoner at tlie bar, where she was to 
abide her deliverance for good or evil, ac- 

» 

cording to the issue of her trial.. 
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- CHAPTER X* 

%e have strict statutes, and most biting laws— 
Tlte needful bits, and curbs for headstrong steed 
: .|;Whj#j for these fourteen years,, we ha?e let flees* - 
£ike to an overgrown lion m a cave. 
That goes not out to prey. 

Measure for Measure-. : 

" Euphemia Deans/ 1 said the presiding 
Judge, in an accent in which pity was 
blended with dignity, " stand up, and lip- 
ten to the criminal indictment now to be 
preferred against you." 

The upkm girl, whP had been stupifi- 
ed by the confusion through which the 
guards had forced a passage, cast a bewil- 
dered look on the multitude of faces around 
her, which seemed to tapestry, as it were, 
the walls, in one broad slope from the ceil- 
ing to the floor, with human countenances^ 
and instinctively obeyed a command, which 



THE HEART 0? MfO-fcOTHJAN.' $31 

rung in her ears like the trumpet *>f the 
judgment-day. 

« c Put back your hair, Effie," said one of 
the macers. For her beautiful and abun- 
dant tresses of long fair hair, which, ac- 
cording to the costume of the country, un- 
married women were. not allowed to cover 
with any sort of cap, and which, alas I fit 
fie dared no longer confine with the snood 
or ribband, which implied purity of maiden- 
feme, now hung unbound and dishevelled 
over her face, and almost concealed her fea- 
tures. On receiving this hint from the at- 
tendant, the unfortunate young woman, 
with a hasty, trembling, and apparently me- 
. chamcal compliance, shaded back from her 
face her luxuriant locks, and showed to the 
whole court, excepting one individual, a 
countenance, which, though pale and ema- 
ciated, was so lovely amid its agony, that it 
called forth an universal murmur of com- 
passiofc and sympathy. Apparently the ex- 
pressive sound of human feeling rebalidd 
the poor girl from the stupor of fear, which 
predominated at first over every other seii- 
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satioto, and awakened her to the no lqss 
painful sense of shame and. exposure at- 
tached to her present situation. Hfer eye, 
which had at first glanced* wildly around? 
was turned on the ground ; her cheek, at 
fimt so* deadly pale, began gradually to be 
overspread with a faint blush, which in- 
creased so fast, that,, when in agony of 
shame she strove to conceal her face, her 
temples, her brow, her neck, and alL that 
her slender fingers and small palms could 
not cover, became of the deepest crimson* 

All marked and were moved by. these 
changes,, excepting one* It was old Deans* 
who, motionless in his. seat, aqd concealed, 
as we have said, by the corner of the bench, 
from seeing or beipg seen, did ^nevertheless 
keep his eyes firmly fixed on the ground, as 
if determined that, by no possibility whatso- 
ever, would he be an ocular *witnes*,o£ Urn 
shame of his house* .. . * .;/ 

* IchabodJ" he said to- himself*^ '. Icba- 
hod ! my glosy is departed*" 

While . these Deflections* . were passing 
through his mind* the indictment, which 
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set ^ forth 'So technical form the crime of 
^4lioh the panne! stood accused, was read 
asTtifcri&T, and the -prisoner was asked if she 
WaSXJiiiKy, or Not Guilty. .•'...../ 
*t NolS gdilty off my poor bainVis deaths 
Aid Effie Deans, in an accent correspond^ 
mg *n plaintive softness of tone to the 
fceauty df her features, and which was not 
Mfeird : by the audience without emotion; '• 
- lEh&Cotirt next directed the counsel td 
frfead t<> the relevancy j that is, to stater 
oji- eftfoer part' the arguments in point 
of' few, and evidence in point of fact; 
against and in favour of the criminal j after 
whfeh it is the form of the Court tfrproi 
Bounce a preliminary judgment, sending^ 
the cailse to the cognisance of the jury or 
assize. ' 

' The counsel for the crown briefly stated* 
the frequency of the crime of infanticide,' 
which had given rise to the special statute 
uftder which the panne* stood indicted.' 
He mentioned the various instances, many 
Of them marked with circumstances of atro* 
dity, which had at length induced the 
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Ring's Advocate, though with great relse- 
tance, to make the experiment, whether 
by strictly enforcing the Act of Parliament 
which had been made to prevent such 
enormities, their occurrence might be pre- 
sented. « He expected," he said, ** to be 
able to establish by witnesses, as well as by 
the declaration of the pannel herself, tibial 
she was in the state described by the sta- 
tyt$. Acpardiug to his ioformatipn, <tbe 
pannel had communicated her pregnancy to 
no one, noj did she allege \n her own de* 
claratipp (.bat she had done sot This se- 
crecy was tfce tot Tequi$ite in support e€ 
the indictment The same declaration arU 
mitted, th^i she had borne a male child, in 
cijeumstynces which gave but too much 
reason to. believe it had died by the hands* 
or at least with the knowledge or consent, of 
the unhappy mother. It wag not, however* 
necessary for him to bring positive proof 
that the pannel was accessory to the mur« 
thcr, nay, nor even toproye that the ehikj 
was furthered at all. It was sufficient to 
support the indictment* that it could 1106 
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be found. According to the stem, but ne- 
cessary severity of this statute, she who 
should conceal her pregnancy, who should 
omit to call that asaiatanee which is most 
necessary on such occasions, was held al- 
ready to have meditated the death of her 
offspring, as as even* moat likely to he the 
-consequence of her culpable and cruel con- 
cealment. And i£ under such ckcam 
atauces, she could not alternatively shew by 
proof that the iafiust had died a natural 
dead), or produce It. aftiU k» life, she must, 
under the construction of the law, be held 
to have murthered it, and suffer death ac- 
cordingly." 

The counsel for the prisoner, a man of 
considerable lame in his profession, did not 
pretend directly to combat the arguments 
0f the King's Advocate. " It was enough 
for their Lordships," he observed, " to 
Jbsow, that such was the law, and he ad- 
mitted the Advocate had a right to call 
ibr the usual interlocutor of relevancy." 
But he stated, " that when, he came to 
establish his case by proof, he trusted 
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to make out circumstances which would 
satisfactorily elide the charge in th6 Ifc- 
bek His* client's story was a short, but 
most melancholy one. She was bred Up in 
the strictest tenets of religion and virtue, 
the daughter of a worthy and conscientious 
person, who in evil times bad established a 
character for courage and religion, by be- 
coming a sufferer for conscience-sake:" '*' 

David Deans gave a convulsive start St 
hearing, himself thus mentioned, add then 
resumed the situation, in which, with bis face 
stooped against his hands* and both resting 
against the corner of the elevated bench on 
which the Judges sate, he had hitherto lis- 
tened to the procedures in the trial. The 
whig lawyers seemed to be interested ; the 
tories put up their lip; v 

u Whatever may be our difference of 
opinion/' resumed the lawyer, whose busi- 
ness it was to carry his whole audience with 
him if possible, " concerning the peculiar 
tenets of these people/ 9 (here Deans groaned 
deeply)* "it is impossible to deny them the 
praise of sound, and even rigid morals, or 
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the merit of training up their children in 
the -fear of God j and yet it was the daugh- 
ter of such a person whom a jary would 
shortly be called upon, in the absence of evi- 
dence, and upon mere presumptions, to con* 
yict of a crime, more properly belonging to 
aii heathen, or a savage, than to a Christian 
and civilized country. It was true," he 
admitted, " that the excellent nurture and 
early instruction which the poor girl had 
received, had not been sufficient to pre- 
serve 4ier from guilt and error. . She had 
fallen a sacrifice to an inconsiderate affec- 
tion for a young man of prepossessing man- 
ners, as he had been informed, but of a 
very dangerous and desperate character. 
She was seduced under promise of mar- 
riage— a promise, which the fellow might 
have, perhaps, done her justice 4>y keep- 
ing, had he not at that time heen called 
upon by the law to atone for, a crime, 
viojept and desperate in itself, but which 
became the preface, to another eventful 
history, every step of ,w v bich was mark- 

\2 
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•a ; 

ed by blood and guilt, arid the final termi-* 
nation of which had not even yet arrived. 
He believed that ho one would hear htm' 
without surprise, when he stated that thfc 
father of this infant now amissing, and said 
by the learned Advocate to have been mur* 
dered, was no other than the notorious 
George Robertson, the accomplice of Wifc 
son, the hero of the memorable escape 
from the Tolbooth-Ghurch, and, as no One 
knew * better than his learned friend the 
Advocate, the principal actor in the Poiv 
teoiis conspiracy."—- 

« I am sorry to interrupt a counsfel m 
such a case as the present," said the presi- 
ding Judge j "but I mtist remind the learn- 
ed gentleman, that he is travelling out of 
the case before us. 7 * 

The counsel bowed, and resumed; " He 
only judged it necessary," he said, * to' 
mention the name and situation of Robert- 
son, because the circumstance in which* 
that character was placed, went a great way 
in accounting for the silence on which his 
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Majesty's counsel had laid so much weight, 
as ^affording proof that his client proposed 
to allow no fair play for its life, to the help- 
less being whom she was about to bring in- 
to the world. She had not announced to 
her friends that she had been seduced from 
the path of honour-*— and why had she not 
don* so ?— Because she expected daily to 
be restored to character, by her seducer 
doing her that justice which she knew to 
be in his power, and believed to be in hid 
inclination* Was it natural— was it rea- 
sonable—was it fair, to expect that she 
should, in the interim, become Jelo de se of 
her own character, and proclaim her frailty 
to the world, when she had every reason to 
expect, that, by concealing it for a season, 
it might be veiled for ever? Was> it not/ 
on the contrary, pardonable, that in such 
an emergency a young woman, in such a si* 
tuation, should be found far from disposed 
to make a confidante of every prying gossip, 
who, with sharp eyes, and eager ears, press- 
ed upon her for an explanation of suspicious 
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circumstances which females in the lower 
•—be might say which females of all ranks 
arfe so alert in noticing, that they sometimes 
discover them where they do not exist? 
Was it strange, or tvas it criminal, that she 
should have repelled their inquisitive im- 
pertinence, with petulant denials? The 
sense and feeling of all who heard him, 
"would answer directly in the negative. But 
although his client had thus remained silent 
towards those to whom she was not called 
upon to communicate her situation,— to 
whom," said the learned gentleman, " I 
wiH add, it would have been unadvised 
and improper to her to haw done so; 
yet, I trust, I shall remove this case most 
triumphantly from under the statute, and 
obtain the unfortunate young woman an 
honourable dismission from your Lord- 
ships 9 bar, by shewing that she did, in due 
time and place, and to a person most fit for 
such confidence, mention the calamitous 
circumstances in which she found herself* 
•This Occurred after Robertson's conviction, 
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m \ when he w^ lying ia pasan ia ex^c- 
. ^tion of the fate, which his comrade yf\U 
^pa afterwards suffered, and from which he 
hiipself so strangely escaped. It was then, 
when all hope* of having her honour re- 
pjurqd by wedlock vanished from her eyes, 
r— when an union with one in Robertson's 

situation, if still practicable, might, per- 

• » 

l^ps, have been regarded rather as an ad- 
dition to her disgrace— it was then r that I 
. trust to be able to prove, that the prisoner 

communicated and* consulted with her sis- 

» - - • • • 

ter, a young woman several years older 
than herself x the daughter, of her father, if 
I mistake not, by a former marriage, upon, 
the perils and distress of h$r unhappy si- 
tuation." 

"If, indeed, you are able. to instruct 
tii$% ppjnt, Mr Fairbrother," said the presi- 
. #ng Judge: ^ \ 

" If I am indeed able to instruct that 
point, my Lord,* resumed Mr Fairbrother," 
".I trust n.Qt only to serve my client, but 
to relieve youj Lprdsbips iron) that which I 

VOL, II. L 
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know you feel the most painful duty of 
your high office ; and to give ail who now 
hear me the exquisite pleasure of behold- 
. ing a creature so young, so ingenuous, and 
so beautiful, as she that is now at the. bar 
of your Lordships 9 Court, dismissed frpra 
thence in safety and in honour." • 
' This address seemed to affect many of 
the audience, and was followed by a slight 
murmur of applause. Deans, as he heard 
his daughter's beauty and innocent appear* 
ance appealed to, was involuntarily about to 
turn his eyes towards her ; but, recollecting 
himself, he bent them again on the ground 
with stubborn resolution. 
* «« Will not my learned brother, on the 
other side of the bar," continued the advo- 
cate, after a short pause, " share in this 
general joy, since I know, while he. dis- 
charges his duty in bringing an accused 
person here, no one rejoices more in their 
being freely and honourably sent hence ? 
My' learned brother shakes his head doubt- 
ftifly, artd lays his hand on the pannel's de« 
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tlafatibn. T understand him perfectly — he 
Would insinuate that the facts now stated 
to your Lordships are inconsistent with the 
«mfessibn 6f Euphemia Deans herself. I 
tffeed not femind your Lordships, that her 
present defencfe is no whit to be narrowed 
within the bounds of her former confession ; 
and that it is not by any account which she 
may formerly have given of herself) but'by 
what is now to he proved for or agdinst 

• 

her, that she must Ultimately stand or fall. 
I am not tmder the necessity of accounting 
for her chusing to drop out of her declara- 
tion the circumstance of her confession to 
her sister. She might not be aware of its 
importance ; she might be afraid of impli- 
cating her sister j shfe might even have for* 
gotten the circumstance entirely, in the ter- 
ror and distress of mind incidental to the ar- 
rest of so young a creature on a charge so 
heinous. Any of these reasons are suffici- 
ent to account for her having suppressed 
the truth in this instance* at whatever risk 

10 
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to herself; and I incline most to her erro- 
neous fear of criminating her sister, be- 
cause I observe she has had a similar ten- 
derness towards her lover, (however unde- 
served ort his part), and has never once 
^mentioned Robertson's name from begin- 
ning to end of her declaration. 

" But, my Lords," continued Fairbro- 
ther, " I am aware the King's Advocate will 
expect me to shew, that the proof I offer 
is consistent with other circumstances of 
the case, which I do not and cannot deny. 
He will demand of me how Effie Deans's 
confession to her sister, previous to her de- 
livery, is reconcileable with the mystery of 
the birth, — with the disappearance, perhaps 
the murder (for I will not deny a possibility 
which I cannot disprove), of the infant. 
My Lords, the explanation of this is to be 
found in the placability, perchance, I may- 
say, in the facility and pliability, of the fe- 
male sex. The dukis AmaryUidis irae, as 
your Lordships well know, are easily ap- 
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peased j nor is it possible to conceive a wo- 
man so atrociously offended by the mail 
whom she has loved, but what she will re- 
tain a fund of forgiveness, upon which his 
penitence, whether real or affected, may 
draw largely, with a certainty that his bills 
will be answered. We can prov6, \yy a let- 
ter produced in evidence, that this vil- 
lain Robertson, from the bottom of the 
dungeon whence he already probably me- 

ditated the escape, which he afterwards ac- 

• * ■« 

complished by the assistance of his com- 

m * * 

rade, contrived to exercise authority 'over 
the mind, and to direct the motions, of this 
unhappy girl. It was in compliance with 
his injunctions, expressed in that letter, 
that the paunel was prevailed upon to alter 
the line of conduct which her own better 
thoughts had suggested ; and, instead of 
resorting, when her time of travail approach- 
ed, to the protection of her own family, was 
induced to confide herself to the charge of 
some vile agent of this nefarious seducer, 
and by her conducted to one of these soli- 
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tary and peered purlieus of villainy* 
to the shame of our police* still -are suffer- 
ed to exist in the suburb of this city* wbgre, 
with tbe assistances »nd under jbh$< charge, 
of a per sop of her own, &ex, »)vc bore > a 
male-child, un^idr^jLW^tauces ,whic!h addl- 
ed treble bitterness to the woe denounced 
against our original mother. What pur- 
pose Robertson had in- all this it h h&rd to 
tell or even to guesp. He may hav^ meant 
to marry the girl, for her father is a man of 
substance. But; for the termination of the 
story, and the conduct of , the woman whom 
lie had placed about the person of Euphe- 
mia Deans, it is still more difficult to ac- 
count. The unfortunate young woman was 
visited by the fever incidental to her situa- 
tion. In this fever she appears to have been 
deceived by the person that waited on her, 
and, on recovering her senses, she found 
that she was childless in that abode of mu 
sery. Her infant had been carried ofl, per- 
haps for the worst purposes* by. the wretch 
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that waited on her. It may have been mur- 
dered for what I can tell." 

He was here interrupted by a piercing 
shriek, uttered by the unfortunate prisoner. 
She was with difficulty brought to compose 
herself. Her counsel availed himself of the 
tragibftl: interruption, to close his pleading 
with effect. 

" My Lords/* said he, " in that piteous 
cry you heard the eloquence of maternal 
affection, far surpassing the force of my poor 
words— Rachaei weeping for her children ! 
Nature herself bears testimony in favour of 
the tenderness and acuteness of the prison- 
er's parental feelings. I will not dishonour 
her plea by adding a word more." 

€t Heard ye ever the like o* that, Laird ?' 
said Saddletree to Dumbiedikes, when the 
Counsel had ended his speech. " There's 
a chield can spin a muckle pirn out of a 
wee tait of tow ! De'il haet he kens mair 
about it than what's in the declaration, and 
$ surmise that Jeanie Deans suld hae been 
able to say something about her sister's si- 
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•tuation, whilk surmise, Mr Crossmyloof 
says, rests on sma' authority.*— And he's 
cleckit this great rauckle bird out o 9 this wee 
&gg ! He could wile the very flounders out 
o' the Firth. — What garrtl my father no 
send me to Utrecht?— 'But whisht, the Court 
is gaun to pronounce the interlocutor of 
relevancy." 

And accordingly the Judges, after a few 
words, recorded their judgment, which 
.bore, that the indictment, if proved, was re- 
levant to infer the pains of law : And that 
.the (defence, that the psnnel had communi- 
cated Jijer situation to her sister, was a rele- 
vant, defence ; And, finally, appointed the 
said indictment and- defence *o be, submit- 
ted to the judgment of an assise. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Most righteous judge ! a sentence.— Come, prepare. 

Merchant of Venice* 

It is by no means my intention to de- 
scribe minutely the forms of a Scottish cri- 
minal trial, nor am I sure that I could 
draw up an account so intelligible and ac- 
curate ai to abide the criticism of the gen- 
tlemen of the long robe* It is enough to 
say that the jury was imp&nneUed, and the 
case proceeded. The prisoner was again 
requited to plead to the charge, and she 
again replied, " Not Guilty ," in the same 
heart-thrilling tone as before. 

The crown counsel then called two or 
three female witnesses, by whose testimony 
it was established, that Effie's situation had 
been remarked by them, that they had tax- 
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ed her with the fact, and that her answers 
had amounted to an angry and petulant de- 
nial of what they charged her with. Butt 
a$ very frequently happens, the declaration 
of the pannel or accused party herself was 
the evidence; which bore hardest upon her 

In ease .these Tales should ever find their 
way across the Border, it may be proper to 
apprise > the .southern reader th^t it is t$» 
practice in Scotland, on apprehending * 
siupepte;d perspn, to subject bin? to >.* judi- 
cial, examination before a magistrate. He 
is not compelled to r answer any of tb^ ques- 
tions ; asked at hiqr, but pay remain silent 
if h/e se&* it, his interestto do so. But what- 
eyar answers, he chuses to give are formally 
bitten 4pwi}, and being subscribed by 
himself and the , magistrate, are produced 
against the accused in case of his being 
brought to trial. It is true, that these de- 
clarations arc not produced as being in 
themselves evidence properly so called, 
but only as adminicles of testimony, tend- 
ing to corroborate what is considered as 
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legal arid proper evidence. Notwithstarid- 
ing this nice distinction, however, introdu- 
ced by lawyers to reconcile this procedure 
to their own general rule, that a man can- 
not be required to "bear witness against him- 
self, it nevertheless usually happens -that 
these declarations become the means Yif 
coridemhing the accused, as it- were, out of 
their own mouths. The prisoner, upon 
these previous examinations, has indeed the 
privilege of remaining silent if he pleases; 
but every man necessarily 1 feels 1 that a refu- 
sal to answer riatural arid 'pertinent inter- 
rogatories, put 1 by juflicialauthority, is in 
itself a strong £itiof of guilt; and will 
certainly lead to his being committed to 
prison j and few can renourice the hope of 
obtaining liberty,' by giving some specious 
account of themselves, and shewing appa- 
rent frankness in explaining their motives 
and accounting for their conduct It,' 
therefore, seldom happens that the prisoner 
refuses to give a judicial declaration, in 
'which, either by letting out too much of 
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the truth, or by endeavouring to substitute 
« fictitious story, he almost always exposes 
himself to suspicion and to contradictions, 
which weigh heavily in the minds of the 
jury. 

The declaration of Effie Deans was ut- 
teted on other principles, and the following; 
is a sketch of its contents, given in the ju- 
dicial form, in which they may still be 
found in the Books of Adjournal. 

The declarant admitted a criminal in- 
irigue with an individual whose name she 
desired to conceal. " Being interrogated 
what her reason was for secrecy on this 
point ? She declared, that she bad no right 
to blame that person's conduct more than 
she did her own, and that she was willing 
to confess her own faults, but not to say 
any thing which might criminate the ab- 
sent. Interrogated, if she confessed her 
situation to any one, or made any prepara- 
tion for her confinement ? Declares, she 
did not And being interrogated why 
she forbore to take steps which her situa- 
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tion so peremptorily required? Declares* 
she was ashamed to tell her friends, and 
she trusted the person she has mentioned 
would provide for her and the infant. In* 
terrogated, if he did so ? Declares, that he 
did not do so personally ; but that it was 
not his fault, for that the declarant is con- 
vinced he would have laid down his life 
sooner than the bairn or she had come to 
harm. Interrogated, what prevented Trim 
from keeping bis promise ? Declares, that 
it was impossible for him to do so, and 'de- 
clines farther answer to this question; In- 
terrogated* where she was from the period 
she left her master, Mr Saddletree's family* 
until her appearance at her father's, at St 
Leonard's, the day before she was appro- 
hended ? Declares, she does not remember* 
And, on the interrogatory being repeated, 
declares, she does not mind muckle about 
it, for she was very ill. On the question 
being again repeated, she declares, she will 
tell the truth, if it should be the undoing 
of her, so long as she is not asked to tell 
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on other folk ; and admits, that *he passed 
that interval of time in the lodging of a 
woman, an acquaintance of that person 
who had wished her to that place to be de- 
livered, and that she was there delivered 
accordingly of a male child. Interrogated, 
what was the name of that person ? De* 
clares and refuses to answer this question. 
In terrogated, where she lives? Declares; 
she has no certainty, for that she was taken 
to the lodgings aforesaid under cloud of 
night. Interrogated, if the lodging was in 
the city of suburbs t* Declares- arid refuses 
to answer : that ' question; Interrogated, 
whether, whfen she left the house of Mr Sad- 
dletree, she went up or down the street ? 
Declares and refuses to answer 'the -ques- 
tion. Interrogated, whether she had ever 
seen the woman before she was wished to 
her, as she termed it, by the person whose 
name she refuses to answer ? Declares, and 4 
replies, not to her knowledge. Interroga* 
ted, whether this woman was introduced 
to her by the said person verbally, or by 
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word of mouth ? Declares, she has no free- 
don> to answer this question. Interrogated, 
if the child was alive when it was born ? De- 
dares, that— God help her and it !— it cer- 
tainly was alive* Interrogated, if it died a 
natural death after birth? Declares, not to 
her knowledge,. Interrogated, where it now 
is? Declares, she would give her right hand 
to k^en, but that she never hopes to see mair 
than the banes of it. And being interroga- 
ted, why she supposes it is now dead ? the de- 
clarant wept bitterly, and m»de no answer. 
Interrogated! if the woman, in whose lod- 
ging she was, seemed to be a fit person to 
be with her in that situation ? Declares, she 
might be 'fit enough for skill, but that she 
was an hard-hearted bad woman. * Interro- 
gated, if there was any other person in the 
lodging excepting themselves two? De- 
clares, that she thinks there was another 
woman, but her head was so carried with 
pain of body and trouble of mind, that she 
minded her very little. Interrogated, when 
the child was taken away from her ? Decla- 
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red, that she fell in a fever, and was light- 
headed, and when she came to her own 
mind, the woman told her the bairn was 
dead ; aftd that the declarant answered, if 
it was dead it had had foul play. That, 
thereupon, the Woman was very sair oq 
her, and gave her much ill-language ; and 
that the deponent was frightened, "and 
crawled out of the house when her back 
was turned, and went home to Saint Leo- 
nard's Crags, as well as a woman in her 
condition dought. Interrogated, why she 
did not tell her story to her sister and fa- 
ther, and get force to search the, house for 
her child, dead or alive ? Declares, it was 
her pufpose to do so* but she had not time. 
Interrogated, why she conceals the name of 
the woman, and the place of her abode now ? 
Thfc declarant remained silent for a time, 
and then said, that to do so could qot re* 
pair, the skaith that wfcs done, but might bo 
the occasion of mote. Interrogated, whe- 
ther she had hcrsfllf, at my time, had any 
purpose of putting away the child by vkv 
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fence ? Declares, Never ; so might God be 
merciful to her— and, then again declares 
Never, when she was in her perfect seizes ; 
but what bad thoughts the Enemy might 
put into her brain, when she was out of 
herself, she cannot answer* And again so* 
lemnly interrogated, declares, that she 
would have been drawn with wild horses, 
rather than have touched the bairn with an 
unmotherly hand. Interrogated, declares, 
that among the ill language the woman 
gave her, she did say sure enough that the 
declarant had hurt the bairn when she was 
in the brain-fever ; but that the declarant 
does not believe that she said this from any 
other cause than to frighten her, and make 
her be silent. Interrogated, what else the 
woman said to her ? Declares, that when 
the declarant cried loud for her bairn, and 
was like to raise the neighbours, the wo- 
man threatened her, that they that, could 
stop the wean's skirling would stop her's, 
if she did not keep a* the launder. And 
that this threat, with the manner of the wo- 
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man, made the declarant conclude, that the 
bairn's life was gone, and her awn? in dan- 
ger, for that the woman was a desperate 
bad woman, as the declarant judged, from 
the language she used. Interrogated, de- 
clares, that the fever and delirium were 
brought on her by hearing bad riews> sfcrtf- 
denly told to her, but refiises to say tyhat 
the said news related to. Interrogated,* why 
she does tiot now communicate these par- 
ticulars, which might, perhaps, 'enable' the 
magistrate to ascertain whether the child is 
living or dead j and .requested to observe, 
that her refusing to do so, exposes her 
own life, and leaves the child in bad 
hands; as also, that her present refusal 
to answer on such points, is inconsistent 
with her alleged intention to make a 
clean breast to her sister? Declares, that 
she kens the bairn is now dead, or, if 
living, there is one that will look after it ; 
that for her own living or dying, she is in 
God's hands, who knows her innocence of 
harming her bairn with her will or know- 
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ledge > a nd that she has altered her reso- 
lution of speaking out, > which she . enter- 
tainjed when she left the woman's lodging, 
on account of a matter which she has since 
learned. And declares* in general, that she 
is wearied, and will answer no more ques- 
tion? at this time*" . . 

Upon a subsequent examination, Euphe- 
mia Deans adhered to the declaration she 
had formerly made* with this addition, that 
a paper found: in her trunk being shewn 
to her, she admitted that it contained the 
credential?* in consequence of which she 
reigned, herself to the conduct of the wou 
matt at wjioffc lodgings -she was delivered 
of the chUd. Its. tenor ran thus ;— , 

" Dearest Effie, 
f c 1 have gotten the means to send to 
yoq by a woman who is well qualified to as- 
sist you in your approaching streight ; she 
is not what I could wish her, but I cannot 
do better for you in my present condition* 
I am obliged to trust to her in this present 
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calamity, for myself and you too. I hoge 
for the Jbest, though I am now in a sore 
pinch j yet thought is free — I think Han- 
die Andie and T may queer the stifler* for 
all that is come and gone.- You will be 
angry for me writing this, to my little Ca- 
meronian Lily ; but if I can but live to be 
a cpmfort to you, and a father to your ba- 
bie, you will have plenty of time to scold.— 

* 

Once more let hone know your counsel— 
my life depends on this hag, d— n her— 
she is both deep and dangerous, but she 
has more wiles and wit than ever were in a 
beldame's head, and has cause to be true to 
me. Farewell, my Lily — Do not droop on 
my account — in a week I will be yours* or 
no more my own. 5 * 

9 

Then followed a postscript* " If they 
must truss me, I will repent of nothing so 
much, even at the last hard pinch, as of 
the injury I have done my Lily." 



<**m 



*—* 



* Avoid. the gallows. 
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Effie refused to say from whom she had 
received this letter, but enough of the story 
was now known, to ascertain that it came 
from Robertson j and from the date, it ap- 
peared to have been written about . the 
time when Andrew Wilson and he were 
meditating their first abortive attempt to 
escape, which miscarried in the [ manner 
mentioned in the beginning of this history. 

The evidence of the Crown being con- 
cluded, the counsel for the prisoner began 
to lead a proof in her defence. The first 
witnesses were examined upon the girl's 
character. All gave her an excellent one, 
but none with more feeling than worthy 
Mrs Saddletree, who, with the tears on her 
cheeks, declared, that she could not have 
had a higher opinion of Effie Deans, or a 
more sincere regard for her, if she had been 
her own daughter. All present gave the 
honest woman credit for her goodness of 
heart, excepting her husband, who whis- 
pered to Pi^mbiedikes, "That Nichel No- 
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vit of yours is but a raw hand at leading 
evidence, Pm thinking. What signified his 
bringing a woman here to snotter and sni- 
vel, and bather their Lordships ? He should 
hae ceeted me, sir, and I should hae gifen 
them sic a screed o 9 testimony, they should- 
ifa hae touched a hair o *her head." 

** Hadna ye better get up and try't yet," 
said the Laird. " Til mak a sigh toNovit* 

u Na, na," said Saddletree, * thank ye 
fbr naething, neighbour— that would be ul- 
troneous evidence, and I ken what T>elarigs 
to that ; but Nichel Novit suld hae had 
me ceeted debito tempore! 9 And wiping 
hid mouth with his silk handkerchief with 
great importance, he resumed the port and 
manner of an edified and intelligent audi- 
tor. 

1 Mr Fairbrotber how premised, in a few 
words, " that he meant to bring forward 
his most important witness, upon whose evi- 
dence the cause must in a great measure 
depend* What his client was, they had 
learned from the preceding witnesses, and 
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so far as general character, given in the 
most forcible terms, and even with tears, 
could interest every one in her fate, she 
had already gained that advantage* It 
was necessary, he admitted, that he should 
produce more positive testimony of her in- 
riocence than what arose out of general cha- 
racter, and this he undertook to do by the 
mouth of the person to whom she had com- 
municated her situation— by the mouth of 
her natural counsellor and guardian — her 
sister,— Macer, call into court, Jean, or 
Jeanie Deans, daughter of David Deans, 
eowfeeder, at Saint Leonard's Crags." 

When he uttered theSe words, the pri- 
soner at the bar instantly started up, and 
stretched herself halfway over the bar, 
towards the side at which her sister was 
to enter. And when, slowly following 
the officer, the witness advanced to the 
foot of the table, Effie, with the whole ex- 
pression of her countenance altered, from 
that of confused shame and dismay, to an 
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eager/ imploring, and' almost extatic ear- 
nestness of entreaty, with outstretched 
hands, hair streaming back, eyes raised ea- 
gerly to .her sister^ face, and glistening 
through tears, exclaimed, in a tone which 
went through the heart of all who heard 
her—" O Jeanie, Jeanie, save me, save 
me!" 

With a different feeling* yet equally ap- 
propriated to hte proud and self-dependent 
character, old Deans drew himself back 
still farther under the cover of the Jbench, 
so that when Jeanie, as she entered the 
court,, cast a timid glance towards the 
place at which she had left him seated ^his 
venerable figure was no longer visible. He 
sate down on the other side of Dumbie- 
dikes, wrung his hand hard, and whisper- 
ed* " Ah, Laird, this is. waist of a'— if I <:an 
but win ower this part— I feel my head 
unco dizzy ; but my Master is $trq&g in his 
servant's weakness." After a BKm*ent's men- 
tal prayer, he again started up, as if im- 

2 
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patient of continuing in any one posture, 
and gradually edged himself forward to- 
wards the place he had just quitted. 

Jeanie in the meantime had advanced to 
the bottom of the table, when, unable to 
resistthe impulse of affection, she sudden- 
ly extended her hand to her sister. Effie 
was just withm die distance that she could 
seize it with both hers, press it to her 
mouth, cover it with kisses, and bathe it in 
tears, with the fond devotion that a Catho- 
lic would pay to a guardian saint descend- 
ed for his safety ; while Jeanie, hiding her 
own face with her other hand, wept bitter- 
ly. , . The sight would have moved a heart 
of stone, much more of flesh and blood* 
Many of the spectators shed tears, and it 
was some time before the presiding Judge 
himself could so far subdue his emo- 
tion, as to request the witness to compose 
herself, and the prisoner to forbear those 
marks of eager aflection, which, however 
natural, could not be permitted at that 
time, and in that presence* 

VOL. II. M 



$66 \TALES 0* MY LANDLORD. . 

The solemn oath,— " the truth to tell, 
and np truth to conceal, as far as she knew 
or should be asked at," wai then administer- 
ed by the Judge " in the name of God^and 
as the witness should answer to God at the 
great day of judgment j" an awful adjura- 
tion, which seldom fails to make impres- 
sion even on the most hardened charac- 
ters, and to strike with, fear even the most 
upright Jeanie, educated in the most de- 
vout reverence for the name and attributes 
of the Deity, was, by the sdemnity of a di- 
rect appeal, to hikperson and justice, awed, 
but at the, same elevated above all con- 
sideratjons, save, those which she could, 
with a clear conscience, call him to wit- 
ness. She repeated the form in a low and 
reverend, but. distinct, tone of voice, after 
the Judge, to whom* and not to any infe- 
rior officer: of the .Court; the task is assign- 
ed in Scotland of directing the witness in 
that solemn appeal* which is the sanction 
of bis testimony. ( v! 

When the Judge had. finished the esta- 
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bHshcd form, he add W in a feeling, but 
ydt a monitory tone, An advifce, which the 
circumstances appeared to him to call fbr. # 
; - '** Young wctaan," these rivere his words, 
« you come before this' Court in circum- 
stances, which it woiild be worse than cruel 
not to pity and to sympathize with. Yet it is 
my duty la tefl you, that the truth* what- 
ever its consequences may be, the truth is 
what you owe to your country, and to that 
God whose wtird is truth, and^whose name 
you have now invoked* Use your own 
time in answering thfe . questions that gen- 
tleman" (pointing to the counsel) " shall 
put to you— Iktt remember, ihat what you 
may be tempted to say beyond what is the 
actual -truth, you must answer both here 
and hereafter." ' 

The usual questions were thea put to 
her:: Whether any! one had instructed her 
what evidence she had to deliver ? - Whe- 
-the* any one had givdn or promised her 
any gooddeed* hirej or reward, for her test- 



timony ? Whether ; she had. apy malice or 
ill-will aHiis Majesty's Advocate, being the 
party against whom she was cited as a wit- 
ness? To whicA questions she successively 
answered by a quiet negative. Bat their 
tenoT gave great scandal and offence to her 
father, who was not aware that they are 
put to every witness as a matter of form. 

" Na, na," he exclaimed, loud enough to 
be beard, " my bairn is no like the widow 
of Tekoah— ftae mto has putten words in to 
her mouth*" 

One of the Judges, better acquainted, per* 
haps, with the Bdoks of Adjournal than 
with the Book of Samuel, was disposed to 
make some instant enquiry after this Widow 
Tekoah, who, as be construed the matter, 
had been tampering with the evidence. But 
the presiding Judge, better versed in Scrip- 
ture history, whispered to his learned ^bro- 
ther the necessary explanation ; and the 
pause occasioned by this mistake, bad the 
good effect of giving Jeanie Deans time to 
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collect her spirits for the painful task, she 
had tofrtrfbfiih . 

:. Ifeirbrothec, whose practice and intelli- 
gence were considerable, .warn the necessity 
of letting the wiia&ess compose herself;. In 
bia heart he suspected that I she came to 
bear false witness. in her sister's cause; 

" But that is her own aflair," thought 
Fairbrother ; «< and it is my business to see 
that she has* plenty of time to regain xom- 
posnre 9 antb to deliver her evidence, be it 
true, or be it fafoe—wtieat quantum? 

Accordingly, he commenced his interro- 
gatories with uninteresting questions, which 
admitted of instant reply. 
. *< You are, I think, the sister of the pri- 
soner?" , 

"Yes, sir." 

*'. Not the: full sister, however? 1 * 

u No, sir,— we are by different mothers.** 

• • True ; and you are, I think* several 

years older than your sister V % 

. u Yes, «r," &c. 



• After the advocate had oonceiited thai* 
by these preliminary and unimportant que*, 
tiora^heliad familiarized thp witness with 
the situation in. which she stood* he asked* 
** whether she hfri not remarked her siaierfo 
state of health to be aitei^d during the hit* 
ter part of the term^ when i she hid lived 

with Mrs SacEdleteee ^ i . 

< 

Jeanie answered in the affirmative* /n 

• " And she told you* tjtte cause, of it> my 
dear, I suppose/'., said Fairbrother, in aq 
easy, and, as one wfy say, an indiKfctw^ sort 
of tone* ■ , i ■ . * 

"lam sorry to interrupt my hroAer^ 
said the Crown Coi*^el,jisi«g, ^botlam 
in your Lordships* judgment, .whether this 
be not a leading question/' 

" If this point is to be debated/' sard-the 
presiding Judge, u the witness must be re- 
moved." 

For the Scottish lawyers regard with a 
sacred and scrupulous horror, every que?* 
tion so shaped by the counsel examining, 
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as to cdnvey to a witness the least itftiouu' 
tion of the nature of the answer which is 
desired from him. These scruples, though 
founded on an excellent principle, are some-* 
times 'Carried to an absurd pitch of nicety, 
especially as it is generally easy for a lawyer 1 
who has his wits about him, to elude the ob- 
jection. Fairbrother did so in the present 
case. 

" It is not necessary to waste the time of 
the Court, my Lord; since the King's Coun- 
sel think it worth while to object to the 
form of my question, I will shape it other- 
wise. — Fray, young wotemn, did you ask 
your sister any question when you observed 
her looking unwell ? — take courage— speak ; 
out/' 

" I asked her,* replied Jeanie, "what 
ailed her." 

c< Very well— 'take your own time*— and 
what was the answer she made ?" continued 
Mr Fairbrother. 

Jeanie was silent, and looked deadly pale. 
It was not that she at any one instant en- 
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ftertamed an idea of the possibility of preva- 
rication— it was the natural hesitation to 
extinguish the last spark of hope that re- 
mained for her sister. 

" Take courage, young woman/ 9 said 
Fairbrother. — «* I asked what your sister 
said ailed her when you inquired ?" 

" Nothing/' answered Jeanie, with a faint 
voice, which was yet heard distinctly in the 
most distant comer of the Court-room, — 
such an awful and profound silence had 
been preserved during the anxious interval, 
which had interposed betwixt the lawyer's 
question and the answer of the witness. 

Fairbrother** countenance fell ; but with 
that ready presence of mind, which is as 
useful in civil as in military emergencies, 
he immediately rallied.—* Nothing ? True; 
you mean nothing at first — but when you 
asked her again, did she not tell you what 
ailed her ?" 

The question was put in a tone meant 
to make her comprehend the importance of 
her answer, had she not b6en already aware 
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of it. The ice was broken, however,, and, 
with less pause than at first, she now repli- 
ed* — " Alack ! alack ! she never breathed 
word to me about it." 

A deep groan passed through the Court 

It was echoed by one deeper and more 

agonized from the unfortunate father. The s 

; hope, to which unconsciously, and in spite 

pf himself, he had still secretly clung, had 

now dissolved, and the. venerable old man 

• • • 

fell forwards senseless on the floor of the 

'•'•'■•• , - • ♦ 

Courthouse, with his head at the foot of 
his terrified daughter* The unfortunate 
prisoner, with impotent passion, strove with 
the guards, betwixt whom she was placed. 
/ c Let me gang to my father —I will gang 
to him— I will gang to him-^he is dead — 

be is killed— I hae killed him !" — she re- 

■ - * * 

peated in frenzied tones of grief, which 
tjiose who heard them, did not speedily 
forget 

Evei^ in this moment of agony and ge» 
Beral confusion, Jeanie did not lose that 
superiority^ which a deep and firm mind 
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assures to its' possessor, under * the -most 

trying circumstanced. ; - t 

"He is vhy r father-*he is otir fitttier,^ si* 
mildly repeated to ttiose-Who endeavoured 
to separate them sts sheisto6ped,«-^shaded 

f r r w 

aside his grey hairs, and &fg*ft assiduously 
to chafe his temples* ^ * : A 

The Judge, after repeatedly wiping his 
eyes, gave directions that they should bfe 

■ 

'transported into a' neighbouring apartment, 
and carefully attended.' The prisoner, as 
her father was borne from the Court, and 

■ • • • * 

her sister slowly followed, pursued therti 
*with her eyes so earnestly feed,airtf they 
would have started from their socket But 
when thejr were no'lorig&r visible, *be seem- 
ed to find, itriier despairing and deserted 

state, a courage which *he had uotyet ex^ 

. * 

hibited. • ; • L * • .'• . . 

. " The bitterness of it is now past," die 
said, and then boldly addressed the Court 
" My Lords, if it is your pleasure to gang 
on wi' this matter, the weariest cfey wiH 
hae its end at last/' 



r 
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The Judge, who, much to his honour, 
had shared deeply in the general sympathy, 
was surprised at being recalled to his duty 
by the prisoner. He collected himself, and 
requested to know if the pannel's counsel 
had more evidence to produce. Fairbro- 
ther replied, with an air of dejection, that 
his proof was concluded* 
'•■ The King's Counsel addressed the jury 
for the crown. He said in few words, that 
tio one could be more concerned than he 
was for the distressing scene which - they 
had just witnessed. But it was the neces- 
sary consequence of great crimes to bring : 
distress and ruin upon all connected with 
the perpetrators. He briefly reviewed* the 
proof, in which he showed that all the cir- 
cumstances of the ease concurred with those 
required by the act under which the unfor- 
tunate prisoner was tried : That the coun- 
sel for the pannel had totally failed in pro- 
ving, that Eupheraia Deans had communis 
nicated her situation to her sister : That, 
respecting her previous good character, he 
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was sorry to observe, that it was females 
who possessed the world's good, report, and 
to whom it was justly valuable, who were 
most strongly tempted, by shame and fear 
of the world's- censure, to the crime of in- 
fanticide : That the child was murdered* he 
professed to entertain, no doubt The va- 
cillating and inconsistent declaration of the 
prisoner herself, marked a* it was by nu- 
merous refusals to speak the truth on sub- 
jects, whep* according to her own story, it 
would have been natural, as well as advan- 
tageous, to have been candid; even this 
imperfect declaration left no doubt in his 
mind as to the fate of the, unhappy infant 
Neither could he doubt that the pannel 
was a partner in this guilt Who else had 
an interest in a deed so inhuman I Surely 
neither Robertson, nor Robertson's agent, 
in whose bouse she was delivered, had the 
least temptation to commit such a jprime, 
unless upon her account, with her conni- 
vance, and for the sake of saving her repu. 
tation, But it was not required of him, by 
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the law, that he should bring precise proof 
of the murder, or of the prisoner's acces- 
sion to it. It was the very purpose of the 
statute to substitute a certain chain of pre- 
sumptive evidence in place of a probation, 
which, in such cases, it was peculiarly dif- 
ficult to obtain. The jury might peruse 
the statute itself, and they had, also the 
libel and interlocutor of relevancy to direct 
them in point of law. He put it to the 
conscience of the jury, that under both he 
was entitled to a verdict of Guilty* 
. The charge of Fairbrother was much 
cramped by his having failed in the proof 
which he expected to lead. But he fought 
his losing cause with courage and con- 
stancy. He ventured to arraign the seve- 
rity of the statute under which the young 
woman was tried. " In all other cases/' 
he said, " the first thing required of the 
criminal prosecutor was, to prove unequi- 
vocally that the crime libelled had actual- 
ly been committed, which lawyers called 
proving the corpus delicti. But this sta- 
tute, made doubtless with the best inten- 
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tions, and under the impulse of a just hon 
ror for the unnatural crime of infanticide, 
run the risk of itself occasioning the worst 
of murders,' the death of an innocent per*, 
son, to atone for a murder which may never 
have been committed by any one. He was 
so far from' acknowledging the alleged 
probability of the child's violent death, 
that he could not even allow that there 
was evidence of its having ever lived." 

The King's Counsel pointed to the wo* 
man's declaration ; to which the counsel 
replied—" A production concocted in a 
moment of terror and agony, /and which 
approached to insanity,* he said, " hia 
learned brother well knew was no* sound 
evidence against the party who emitted it. 
It was true, that a judicial confession, in 
presence of the Justices themselves, wai 
the strongest of all proof, in so much that 
it is said in law, that ' in confitentem nulke 
sunt partes judicis. 9 But this was true of 
judicial confession only, by which law 
meant that which is made in presence of 
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the justices, and the sworn inquest Of ex- 
tra-judicial confession, all authorities held 
with the illustrious Farinaceus, and Mat- 
theus, < cofifessio extrqpudicialis in se nulla 
est, et quod nullum est, m» potest adminicu- 
lariS It was totally inept, and void of all 
strength and effect from the beginning ; in* 
tHCpfcbfe, therefore, of being bolstered up or 
kfcpporttd, or, according to the law-phrase, 
adminiculatedi by other presumptive cir- 
cumstances. > In the present case, therefore, 
letting the extra-judicial confession go, as 
h Ought to go, fox nothing/ 9 he contend* 
ted* u the pitoseeuto* had not itiade out the 
second quality of the statute, that a live 
thild bad been born; and that, at least, 
ought to b£ established before presump- 
tions were received that it had been murt 
der£d. If' any of the assize;" he^ said, 
" should be of opinion that this was deal* 
ing rather narrowly with the Statute, they 
Ought to consider that it was in its nature 
highly penal, and therefore entitled to no 
favourable construction." " < 
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.* He concluded & learned speech*; with a* 
elegant peroration on the scene they had 
just witnessed, during which Saddletree fell 
fast asleep* 

. It was now the presiding JudgaV turn to 
address the jury. He did so briefly ami 

distinctly. . 

.. " It w& for; the jury," he s*id f « to : qq^ 
sider, whether the. prosecutor had iapde oitf 
hjs pjea, Eor himself, he sincerely gpeyeg 
to say, that a shadow of doubt remained not 
uppn his mind concerning the verdipt which 
the inquest had to bring jn* He would not 
follow the prisoner's counsel through* the 
impeachment which he had brought against; 
the statute of King William and Queen 
Mary*. He, and the jury- were sworn to 
judge according to the lay?s as they .stood* 
not to* criticise, or taevade^or ewen to jus* 
tify them. In no civil case would a coun. 
sel have been permitted to plead his client's 
case in the teeth of the law; hut in the 
hard situation in which counsel were often 
placed in the Criminal Court, as well as out 
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of favour to all presumptions of innocence, 
he had not inclined to interrupt the learned 
gentleman, or narrow his plea. The pre* 
sent law, as it now stood, had been insti- 
tuted by the wisdom of their fathers, to 
check the alarming progress of a dreadful 
crime \ when it was found too severe for its 
purpose, it would doubtless be altered by 
the wisdom of the legislature ; at present 
it was the law of the land, the rille of 
the court, and, according to the oath which 
they had taken, it must be that of the jury. 
This unhappy girl's situation could not 
be doubted ;- that she had borne a child, 
and that the child had disappeared, were 
certain facts. The learned counsel had 
failed to show that she had communicated 
her situation. All the requisites of the si- 
tuation required by the statute were there- 
fore before the jury. The learned gentle* 
man had, indeed, desired them to throw out 
of consideration the paonei's own confes- 
sion, which was the plea usually urged, m 
penury of all others, by counsel in his %u 
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tuatioa, who usually felt that the declara- 
tions of their clients bore hard on them. 
But that; the Scottish law designed that a 

* 

certain weight should be laid on these de- 
clarations, which, he admitted/ were quo- 
dammodo extrajudicial, was evident from 
the universal practice by which they were 
always produced arid read, as part of the 
prosecutor's probation. In the present 
Case, no person, who had heard the wit- 
nesses describe the appearance of the young 
woman before she left Saddletree's house, 
and contrasted it with that of her state and 
condition at her return to her father's, could 
have any doubt that the fact of delivery had 
taken place,. as set forth in. her own declara- 
tion, which wad, therefore, not a solitary 
piece of testimony, but adminiculated and 
supported by the strongest circumstantial 
proof. 

" He did not," he said, " state the impres- 
sion upon his own mind with the purpose 
of biassing theirs. He had felt no less than 
they had done from the scene of domestic 
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misery which had been exhibited before 
them ,; and if they, having God and a good 
conscience, the sanctity of their oath, and 
the regard due to the law of the country, 
before their eyes, could come to a conclu- 
sion favourable to this unhappy prisoner, 
he should rejoice as much as any one in 
Court ; for never had he found his duty 
more distressing than in discharging it that 
day, and glad he would be to be relieved 
from the still more painful task, which 
yrould otherwise remain for him." 

The, jury,,' having heard the Judge's ad- 
* drafts* ^wed andjretired, w preceded, .by a 
macer ?f Cpurt, tq the apartment destined 
for their deliberation* 



*. 
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CHAPTER Xnt 



JCaw, take thy victim— May she fin4 the mercy 

In yon mild Heaven, which this hard world denies he*. 



It was airhour ere the jurors rettrrned^and 
as they traversed the crowd with sltorsteps, 
as men about to discharge themselves of a 
heavy and painful responsibility, the au- 
dience was hushed into profound, earnest, 
and awful silence. 

" Have you agreed on your chancellor 
gentlemen ?" was the first question of the 
"Judge. 

The foreman, called in Scotland the 
chancellor of the jury, usually the man of 
best rank and estimation among the assi- 
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zers, stepped forward, and, with a low re* 
verence, ; delivered to the Court a sealed 
paper, containing the verdict, which, until 
of late years, that verbal returns are in some 
instance^permitted, was always couched in 
writing; The jury remained standing while 
the Judge broke the se*ls ; and having pe- 
rused the pap?r, handed it, with an air of 
mournful gravity, down to the clerk of 
Court, who proceeded to engross in -the re- 
cord the yet unknown verdict, of which, 
however, all omened the tragical contents. 
A form still remained, trifling and unimpor- 
tant in itself, but to which imagination 
adds a sort of solemnity, from the awful 
occasion upon which it is used; A lighted 
candle was placed on the table, the original 
paper containing the verdict was inclosed in 
a sheet of paper, and, sealed with the 
Judge's own signet, was transmitted to the 
Crown- office, to be preserved among other 
records of the same kind/ As all this is 
transacted in profound silence, theprodu- 
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cing and extinguishing the candle seems 
i type of the human spark which is shortly 
afterwards doomed to be quenched, and 
excites in the spectators something of the 
same effect which in England is obtain- 
ed by the Judge assuming the fatal cap of 
judgment. ' When these preliminary forms 
had been gotie through, the Judgfc required 

Euphemia Deans to attend to the verdict 

» > 

to be read. 

After the usual words of style, the ver- 
dict set forth, that the Jury having made 
choice of John Kirk, Esq. to be their chan- 
cellor, and Thomas Moore, merchant, to 
be their clerk, did, by a plurality of voices, 
find die said Euphemia t>'eans Guilty of 
the crime libelled j but, in consideration 
of her extreme youth, and the cruel cir- 
cutnstabcefr ef her case* did i earnestly en- 
treat that- the Judge would recommend her 
to the mercy f of the Crown. ' 
* «• Gentlemen*** said the Judge, *' you 
have done ybur duty — and a painful orie ft 

1 
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must have been to men of humanity like 
you. I will, undoubtedly, transmit your 
recommendation to the throne. But it is 
my duty to tell all who now hear me, but 
especially to inform that unhappy young 
woman, in order that her mind may be set- 
tled accordingly, that 1 have not the least 
hope of a pardon being granted in the pre- 
sent case. You know the crime has been 
increasing in this land, and I know far- 
ther, that this has been ascribed to the 
lenity in which the laws have been exerci- 
sed, and that there is therefore no hope 
whatever of obtaining a remission for this 
offence." The Jury bowed again, and, re- 
leased from their painful office, dispersed 
themselves among the mass of byestanders. 
- The Court then asked Fairbrother, whe- 
ther he had any thing to say, why judgment 
should not follow on the verdict ? The coun- 
sel had spent some time in perusing, and re- 
perusing the verdict, counting the letters 
in each juror's name, and weighing every 
phrase, nay every syllable, in the nicest scales 
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of legal criticism. But the cleric of the jury 
had understood his business* tpo well. . No 
flaw was to be found, and Fairbrother 
mournfully intimated* that he had nothing 
to say in arrest of judgment. > 

The presiding Judge then addressed the 
unhappy prisoner:— "Euphemia Deans, at- 
tend to the sentence of the Court now to 
be pronounced against you " 

She rose from her seat, and with a com* 
posure far greater than could have been 
augured from her demeanour during some 
parts of the trial, abode the conclusion of 
the awful scene. So nearly does the men- 
tal portion of our feelings resemble those 
which are corporal, that the first severe 
blows which we receive bring with them a 
stunning apathy, which renders us indiffer- 
ent to those that follow them. So said Man- 
drin, when! he was undergoing the punish* 
jnent of the wheel? and so have aU felt* 
•upon whom successive inflictions have de» 
sceaded with continuous and reiterated 
violence* 
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s *; Yeuijg woman," said the Judge, " it is 
soy painful duty to tefl you, that youf life 
is forfeited under a law, which, if it may 
tern in some degree severe, is yet wisely 
ao f to reader those of your unhappy situa* 
tien* aware what risk they run, by conceal- 
ing> out of pride or false shame, their lapse 
from virtue* and making not preparation to 
save thefivesof theunfortuaate infants whom 
tbey are to bring into the world. When 
you concealed your situation from your mis-: 
tress, your lister, and other worthy and com- 
passionate persona of your own sex, in whose 
favour your former conduct had .given you; 
a fair placer you seem to me to have had in* 
your coutemplatioo, at.kast, the death of 
the helpless creature, for whose life you 
neglected to provide. How the child was 
disposed of— rwhether it was dealt upon by 
another* or by yourself— whether the ex* 
traordinary story you: haw told is. partly 
false, or altogether so, is between Gixli 
and your own conscience* I will ndt ag- 

. V0L.II* . . iK 
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gravate your distress by pressing on that 
topic, but I do most solemnly adjure you 
to employ the remaining space of your time 
in making your peace with God, for which, 
purpose such reverend clergyman, as you 
yourself may name, shall have access to you; 
Notwithstanding the humane recommenda- 
tion of the jury, I cannot afford to you, ia 
the present circumstances of the country, 
the slightest hope that your life will be pro-' 
longed beyond the period assigned for the* 
execution of your sentence. Forsaking; 
therefore, the thoughts of this world, let 
your mind be prepared by repentance for 
those of more awful moments— for death, 
judgment, and eternity,— Doomster, read 
the sentence." N 

When the Doomster shewed himself, a tall 
hagard figure, arrayed in a fantastic gar- 
ment of black' and grey, passmented with 
lace, all fell back with a sort of instinctive 
horror, and made wide way for him to ap- 
proach the foot of the table. As this office 
was held by the common executioner, men 
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shouldered each other backward to avoid* 
even the touch of his garment, and some 
were seen to brush their own clothes, which 
had accidentally become subject to such 
Contamination. A sound went through the 
court, produced by each person drawing 
in their breath hard, as men do when they 
c&pect or witness what is frightful, and at 
tfie same time affecting. The caitiff viHain 
yet seemed, amid his hardened brutality, to 
have some sense of his being the object of 
public detestation, which made him impa- 
tient of being in public, as birds of evil omen 
are anxious to escape from day-light, and 
from pure air. 

Repeating after the Clerk of Court, he 
gabbled over the words of the sentence, 
which condemned Eaphemia Deans to be 
conducted back to the Tolbooth of Edin- 
burgh, and detained there until Wednesday 

the day of — — ; and upon that day, 

betwixt the hours of two and four o'clock 
afternoon, to be conveyed to the common 
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place ofaxecutfcwVand there banged by«the 
neck Upon a gibbet. %i And this^" said the 
Doomster, aggravating his harsh voice, «f I 
pronounce for doom? • \ 
« He vahished when he Hud spoken thejabt 
emphatic word, like a fdul fiend after the 
purpose of his visitation has been accom* 
plished ; but the impression of horror <ex* 
cited by his presence and his errand* re- 
mained upotf the croftd of spectators; 
' The unfortunate criminal, so she; must 
now be Wrmed* tfilih' more • susceptibility, 
and more irritable feelings' than her father 
fcnd sister r wds fbuQdi in this, emergence, to 
possess a considerable share of their cou- 
rage. She had remained standing motion- 
less at the bar while the sentence was pro- 
nounced, and was observed to shut her eyes 
when the Doomster appeared. But she was 
the first to break silence when that «vil 
form had left his pjape* -~ . „ ■ 

: " God forgive .ye* tpy Lords," she said, 
^ and dinna be itttgry wi' me/ for wishing 
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ifc-*-*we a' need foi^iveness.— As for myself 
Icanna blamfe ye, for ye act up to you* 
lights; and if I havens killed my poor in* 
fcnt, ye may witness a' thathae seen it this 
day, that I hae been the means of killing 
my grey-headtd father— I deserve the warst 
frae man, and frae God too—But God is 
mair mercifu' to us than we are to each 
other." 

With these words the trial concluded. The 
crowd rushed, bearing forward and shouU 
dering each other* out of the. court, in the 
satoe tumultuary mode in which they had 
entered; and, in the excitation of animal 
motion and animal spirits, soon forgot what* 
ever they had felt as impressive in the scene 
which they had witnessed, The profession- 
al spectators,* whom habit and theory had 
rendered as callous to the distress of the 
scene - as medical men are to those of a 
surgical operation, walked homeward in 
groupes, discussing the general principle of 

* 

the statute under which the 'young woman 
was condemned, the nature of the evidence, 
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. and the arguments of the counsel, without 

jKwsidering even that of the Judge as ex* 

empt from their criticism. 

. The female spectators, more compassion 

. ate, were loud in exclamation against that 

part of the Judge's speech which seemed to 

. cut off the. hope of pardon* 

" Set him up, indeed," said Mrs Hawdeo, 
" to tell us that the poor lassie behoved to 
die, when Mr John Kirk, as civil a gentle- 
man as is within the ports of the town, took 
the pains to prigg for her himaell." 

" Ay, but neighbour," said Miss Dama- 
hoy, drawing up her thin maidenly form to 
its full height of prim dignity—" I really 
think this unnatural business of having bas- 
tard-bairns should be patten a stop to**- 
There isna a huzzy now on this side of 
thirty that ye can bring within your doors, 
but there will be chield*— writer-lads, pre*- 
tice-lads, and what not— -coming traiking 
after them for their destruction, and dis- 
_ crediting ane's honest house into the bar- 
—I hae nae patience wi' them*" 
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: u Hout, neighbour/' said Mrs Howden, 
* we suld live and let fiver— we hae been 
young ourseils, and we are no . aye to 
judge the warst when lads and lasses for- 
gather." 

. "Young ourseils ? and judge the warst ?** 
said Miss Dafnahoy. " I am . no sae auld 
as.. that comes to, Mrs Howdenj and as 
for what ye caV the warst, I ken neither 
good nor bad about the matter, 1 thank 
my stars.* 

" Ye are thankfu' for sma* mercies, then," 
said Mrs Howden, with a toss of her head ; 
lf and as for you and young— I trow ye 
were doing for yoursell at the last riding 
of the Scots Parliament, and that was in 
the gracious year seven, sae ye can be nae 
sic chicken at ony rate." 

Fktmdamas, who acted as squire of the 
body to the two contending dames, instant- 
ly saw the hazard of entering into such de- 
licate points of chronology, and being a 
lover of peace and. good neighbourhood* 
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fast no time in bringing back the conversa- 
tion to its* original subject./ ?t 
< "The Judge didtia tell us a' he could hat 
teU'dtie* if hfe had liked, about the appli, 
cation for pardon, neighbours," said he; 
" there is aye a whriple in a lawyer's clew j 
but it's a' wee bit of a seteret. 1 * 
f * And 'what is't ? — what is't, neighbour 
Flamrifemas ?* said Mrs Howden and Miss 
Dam&hoy at once, the acid ffer ofteirtdtibn of 
their dispute being at once neutralized "By 
the powerful alkali ' implied in the word 
secret 

• « Here's Mr Saddletree can tell ye that 
"better than fine, for it wis him that tauld me? 
'said Plumdatrias as Saddletree came up, 
with his wife hanging on his arm, and look- 
ing very disconsolate. 

When the question was put to Saddletree 
he looked very scornful* « } They speak 
about stopping the frequency of child mur- 
ther/*said he, in a contemptuous tonej " do 
ye think our auld enemies of England, as 



THE HBABT OF MIDLOTHIAN. 297 

Glendook aye cate them in his printed Sta* 
tute-book, cares a boddle whether we did* 
na kill ane anither, skin and birn, horse and 
foot, man, womad, and bairns, all and ^in- 
dry, omnes et singular, as Mr Grossmyloof 
says ? Na, na, it's no that hinders them frae 
pardoning the bit lassie. But here is the 
pinch of the plea. The king and queen are 
sae ill pleased with that mistak about Pbr- 
teous, that de'il a kindly Scot will they par* 
don again, either by reprieve or remission, 
if the haill town o 9 Edinhurgh should be 
a' hanged on ae tow/ 9 

" DeM that they were baek at. their Ger- 
man kale- yard theq, as my neighbour Mao* 
Croskie ca 9 s it," said Mrs Howden ; * an 
that's the way they're gaun to guide us/ 9 

" They say for certain," said Miss Da* 
mahoy, " that King George flang his peri* 
wig in the fire when he heard o' the Por- 
teous mob." 

" He has done that, they say," replied 
Saddletree, " for less thing/ 9 

"*Aweel," said Miss Damahoy, "hi 

N 2 
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might keep mair Wit in his auger— but 
it's a 9 the better for his wig-maker* Vm 
warranto 

11 The queen tore her higgoHeU for per- 
feet anger,— ye'll hae heard o' that too?* 
said Ftamdamas. u And the king, they 
say, kickit Sir Robert Walpote for no 
keeping down the mob of Edinburgh y but 
I. dinna believe he wad behare sae ungen. 
teek* 

" It's dooms truth, though," said ~ Sad- 
dletree ; " and he was for kickin the Duke 
of Argyle too.* 

: "Kickin the Duke of Argyle!" exclaim- 
ed the hearers at once, in all the various 
combined keys of utter astonishment* 

" Ay, but MacCallummore's blood wad- 
na sit down wi* that $ there was .risk of An- 
dro Ferrara coming in thirdsman." 

41 The duke, is a real Scotsman— a true 
friend to the country," answered Saddle* 
tree's hearers. 

" Ay, troth is he, to long and country 
i, as ye sail hear." continued the ora- 
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tor, * if. ye will come in bye to our hopse, 
for it's safest speaking of sic things inter 
parietes" 

When they entered his shop he thrust 
his prentice boy out of it, and, unlocking 
•his desk, took out, with an air of grave and 
complacent importance, a dirty and crum- 
pled piece of printed paper ; he observed* 
" This is new corn— it's no every body 
could shew ye. the like of this. It's the 
duke's speech about the Porteous mob, just 
promulgated by the hawker* Ye shall 
heat what Ian Roy Cean says for himselL 
My correspondent bought it in the Palace- 
yard, that's like just under the kipg's nose— 
I think he claws up their mktans. — It came 
in a letter about a foolish bill of exchange 
that the man wanted me to renew for him. 
I wish ye wad see about it, Mrs Saddletree." 

Honest Mm Saddletree had hitherto been 
so sincerely distressed about the situation of 
her unfortunate protegee, that she had suf- 
fered her husband to proceed in his. own 
way, without attending: to what he was say- 
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ing. The words 6££ and renew, had, h#w+ 
ever, an awakening, sound in thera ; and 
she snatched the letter which her husband 
held towarfs be** arid wiping >ber effes,<and 
putting on -het spectacles, $ndgfrto&re4/ as 
ftst as the itew whkhcoUecteti on her 
glasses woujd permit i to* get at the raeant 
ing of the needful pert of the epistle ; white 
her huaba^y wilfc>pmBpous'ek^a«ioni *«ad 
an extract from the'spceeh. . 

" I ant no minister* I never was a minis- 
ter, ami I never will ife'aBfl? , -*— - - 

^ Ididoa fcen h*6 grace wa^ ever design* 

ed for the rakiistfy , n interropted Mfs flow* 
den. \ 

w Hedistotiiea^ a mkn^ter" of the gos- 
pel, Mrs Howdetv but * minister of state/ 9 
said Saddletree with condescending good- 
ness* and then proceeded:** The time 
was when I might have been a piece of a 
minister, but I was too sensible of my own 
incapacity to engage ins any state affair. 
And I thank Godt that I had* always too 
great a value* for those few abilities which 






• 



TIHMIf B*Mr OF liimLOttfitfK. «Dfl 

natwre has gweii due,' to employ theib i* 
doing arty dwidgery, or any job of what 
kind soever, I*ave f werg*n£e I set out if* 
the world, (and I believe few have set out 
more early,) served my prince with my 
tongue ; I have gerfed him With a*ny little 
interest I had, an* I have served him with 
my sword, arid in my profession of arms. I 
have held employments wlvich I have lost, 
and were I to be to-m<#rew deprived of 
tfctee wtifefcstHl ftmate to me; and which 
I have entfeavowed honestly to deserve, 1 
would 1 fttftf -serve hiM to the* last acre of my 
inheritance/ and to the 'last drop of my 
Wood*" 

Mrs Saddletree 1iefebro*e in upon the 
orator.-— " Mr'Saddletree, what ** ihe mean, 
ing rf a?*his ? HttM areJ^s covering about 
the Duke of Argyte, a«d thfettfoti Martin- 
gale gaun to break on oar hands, atad lofcte 
us gude 'sixty pouwdaK^r wonder what duke 
will pay that, quotha— 1 wish the Duke df 
Argyle would pay Ws ain accounts— He is 
in a thousand punds Sfcote on thae very 
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books- when he was but at Roystoua— Pus 
no saying but he's a just nobleman* and 
that it's gude siller— but it wad drive ane 
daft to be confeised wi' deukes and drakes 
and tbae distressed folk up stains th»tSs 
Jfeanie Deads and* her father. And then* 
putting the. very callant that was sewing 
the curpel out o 9 the shop, to play wi* blacks 
guards in the close— Sit still, neighbours* 
R*s no that I mean to disturb you y but what 
between courts o 9 law and courts o 9 state, 
and upper and under parliaments, and par- 
liament-houses, here and in London, the 
gudeman's gane clean gyte, I think." 

The gossips understood civility, and the 
rule of doing as they would be done by, too 
well, to tarry upon the slight invitation im- 
plied in the conclusion of this speech, and 
therefore made their farewells and depar- 
ture as fast as possible, Saddletree whisper- 
ing to Plumdamas that he would meet him 
at MacCroskie's, (the low-browed shop in 
the Luckenbooths, already mentioned), " in 
the hour of cause, and put MacCatturomore's 
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speech in his pocket, for a' the gudewife's 

When Mrs Saddletree saw the house freed 
of her importunate visitors, and the little 
boy reclaimed from the pastimes of the 
wynd to the exercise of the awl, she went 
to visit her unhappy relative, David Deans, 
and his elder daughter, who had found in 
her house the nearest place of friendly re- 
fuge. 
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CHAPTER XIU. 

Alas! what poor ability's in me 
To do him good ? 

Amy the power you have. 

Measure fir Measure* 

When Mrs Saddletree entered the apart* 
ment in which her guests had shrouded 
their misery, she found the window dark- 
ened. The feebleness which followed his 
long swoon had rendered it necessary to 
lay the old man in bed. The curtains were 
drawn around him* and Jeanie sate motion- 
less by the side of the bed. Mrs Saddle- 
tree was a woman of kindness, nay, of feel- 
ing, but not of delicacy. She opened the 
half-shut window, drew aside the curtain, 
and taking her kinsman by the hand, ex- 



horted him to ^it up, anid bear hitsftrfow 
like a godd man, and a Christian man, as 
he was* But when shfe quitted his hand* It 
fell powerless by his side, nor«did-he at* 
tempt ithe least reply. 

" Is all over?" asked Jeanie, with lips 
and cheeks as pale as ashes,— " And is 
there nae hope for her V 
•■•" Nanfe, or next to nane,- 9 said Mrs Sad- 
dletree ; «« I heart! tin* Judge- carle say it 
Vith nby ain ears— It was a burning shame 
to see sa* mony '<? them set up yonder iti 
iheif red gOwfiis and black gowns, arid a 9 to 
take the life o? a biffcenseless^assiU. I had 
VeVer inuckle broo 6' my gt)demato*s gos- 
sips, and now I like them waur than ever. 
•The only wiselike tiling I heard ony body 
say -was decent Mr John Kirk 6f Kirft- 
knowe, and he wussed them just to gfcf the 
king's mercy, and nae mii? about it. But 
he spake to unreasonable folk— he tnfght 
just hae keepit his breath to hae blawn oti 
his porridge.'* * 
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« Bt*t <to» the king gibbet mercy ?" said 
Jeanie, earnestly. " Some folk tell me he 
caona gie ' mercy in cases . of mur— — in 
oases like her's." 

" Can he gie mercy, hinny ?— I weel 
I wpfc be can, :when he likes* There 
was young Singlesword, that stickit the 
Laird of Ballencleuch, and Captain Hack* 
nro* the- Englishman, that killed Lady Col- 
grain's gudemao* and (he Master of Saint 
Clair, that shot the. twa Shaws, and mony 
mair in my time— to be sure they were 
gentle blude, and had their kin to speak 
fe* theni— And there was Jock Porteous 
the other day— Pee warrant there's ipercy 
ja folk cottfd wkv at it.* 

H Porteous ?* said Jeanie } €t yery true— 
J$ forget a 9 that I suld.maist mind.— Fare 
ye weel, Mrs Saddletree ; and may ye new 
ver want a friend in the hour o* distress." 

* Will ye no stay wi' your father, Jeanie* 
bairn ?— Ye had better," said Mrs Saddle 
tree. 

w I will be wanted ower yonder," iadi* 
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pating the Tolbooth with her hand, " and 
I maun leave him now, or I will never be 
able to leave him* 1 fearna for his life— 
I ken how strong-hearted he is — I ken it," 
she said, laying her hand on her bosom, 
" by my gin heart at this minute." 

" Weel, hinny, if ye think its for the best, 
hotter he stay here and rest him, than gang 
back to St Leonard's/* 

* Muckle better— muckle better— God 
bless you—God bless you. — At no rate let 
him gang till ye hear frae me," said Jeanie. 

" But yell be back belive?" said Mrs 
Saddletree, detaining her ; * they wunn* 
let ye stay yonder, hinny," 

" But I maun gang to- St Leonard's— 
there's muckle to be dune, and little time 
to do it in— And, I have friend* to speak 
to— God bless you— take care of my fa* 
then* 

She had reached the dopr of the apart- 
meat, when, suddenly turning,, she came 
back, and knelt down by the bedside.— 
" O father, gie me your blessing- 
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Itot go tHl ye bless me. Say but God bites 
ye, and prosper ye, Jeanie*~try but' to say 
that;* : 

Instinctively, rather thin by an exertion 
of intellect, the old man murmured a pray- 
er, that " purchased and promised blessings 
might be multiplied upon -her." 

* He has blessed mine errand," said htt 
daughter, rising from her knees % " and it 
is borne in upon my mind that I shall pros- 
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per;" ' ' * '• < , • . - . 

So saying, she left the room. 

Mrs Saddletree looked after' heiy and 
fchook' her head. 1 M I wish she binna ro± 
ving, poor thing— There's something queer 
about a 9 ^thae Deanses. I ditina like folk 
to be sae muckle better than other folk— 
seldom comes gude eft. But if dhefs gaun 
to look after the kye at St Leonard's, that's 
another story, to be sure they maun be 
Sorted. — Grizzie, come up here and take 
tent to the honest auld man, and see he 
wants riaetMng.v^Ye silly tawpte," (ad* 
dressing the maidservant as *he entered,) 
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i'.what garrUye busk up. your coqkernony 
that gate ?— I thipk there's been aneugh th$ 
day to gie an awfu' warning about your 
lockups and your faiJal duds-^see what 
they a* come to," &c. &c. &c. &c. . 

Leaving the , good lafiy to her lecture 
upon worldly vanities, wp.mugt transport 
9\ir, reader to the cell in which the unfor- 
tunate Effie. Deans ^as now immured, be r 

4 

iltg restricted of several lil^rti^a whjc^ she 
had enjoyed before the sentence was pro* 
nounced. 

When she had remained about an # hour 
in the state of stupified hppror so natural 
in her situation, she was disturbed by th$ 
opening of the jarring bolts of her place of 
confinement, and Ratcliffe shewed himself, 
" It's your sister," he said, " wapts to speak 
tTye, Effie." 

. "I canna see n^ebody^ said pffie» with 
the hasty irritability which misery had 
rendered more acutp— " I canna see nae- 
hody, and le#>t of a* her— bjd her t^ke par* 
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o p the auld man— I am naething to oiiy 
t> 9 them now, nor them to me!" 

« She says she maun see ye though * 
said Ratcliffe j and Jeanie, rushing into the 
apartment, threw her arms round her sis- 
tert neck, who writhed to extricate herself 
from her embrace. 

" What signifies coming to greet oWer 
me, when you have killed me ? — killed me, 
when a word of your mouth would have 
saved me— killed me, when I am an imfo* 
cent creature— innocent of that guilt at 
least— and me that wad hae wared body 
and soul to save your finger from being 
hurt!" 

" You shall not die," said Jeanie, with 
enthusiastic firmness ; " say what ye like 
o' me— think what ye like & me— -only 
promise — for I doubt your proud heart — 
that ye wunna harm yourself, and you 
shall not die this shameful death." 

" A shameful death 1 will not die, Jeanie, 
lass. I have that in my heart— though it 

5 
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has been ower kind a ane— that wunna bide 
shame. Gae hame to our father, and think 
nae mair on roe— I have eat my last earth* 
ly meal." 

«' O this was what I feared !" said Jeante, 

«* Hout tout, hinnie," said Ratdifle; 
* it's but little ye ken o' thae things. 
Ane aye thinks at the first dinnle o* the 
sentences they hae heart aneugh to die ra. 
ther than bide out the sax weeks ; but they 
aye bide the sax weeks out for a 9 that. I 
ken the gate o't weel ; I hae fronted the 
doomster three times, and here I stand, 
Jim Ratclifle, for a' that Had I tied my 
napkin strait the first time, as I had a great 
mind tilPt — and it was a' about a bit grey 
cowt, wasna worth ten punds sterling — 
where would I have been now ?" 

4i And how did you escape ?" said Jeanie, 
the fates of this man, at first so odious to 
her, having acquired a sudden interest in 
her eyes from their correspondence with 
those of her sister. 

" Haw did 1 escape ?" said Ratcliffe, 
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with a knowing niqk*— V I .tell ye I tcapttt 
in a way that oaebody will escape from this 
tolbooth while 1 keep the keys.". 

" My sister shall come out in the free of 
the sipi," said Jeanie ; u I will go to Lon- 
don/and beg her pardon ftom the king and 
queen. If they paridoned Porteous, they 
may pardon her v if a sister asks a sister's 
life on her beaded, knees, they will pardon 
her— rthey *Ao# pardon her— and they shall 
yrin, a thousand hearts by it." 

Effie listened m bewildered astonish- 
ment, and so earnest was hex sister's enthu- 
siastic assurance, that she almost involun- 
tarily caught a gleam of hope, hut it in- 
stantly faded away, 

* Ah, Jeanie ! the king and queen live 
in London, a thousand miles from this— 
far ayont the saut sea.; Ill be garie before 
ye win there*" 

" You are miBta'en," said Jeapie ; IC it is 
no sae far, and they go to it by land % I 
learned something about thae things frota 
Reuben Butler.* 

8 
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„ * Ah, Jeanie, ye never learned ony 
thing but what was gude frae the folk ye 
keepit company wi' ; but I—but P— she 
wrung her hands, and wept bitterly. 
' V Dinna think on that now," said Jeanie j 
€C there will be time for that if the present- 
space be redeemed.— Fare ye weel. Unless 
I die by the road, I will see the King's 
face that gies grace.— O, sir," (to Ratcliffe) 
" be kind to her — She ne'er kenn'd what ft 
was to need stranger's kindness till now — 
Fareweel — fareweel, Effie — Dinna speak tq 
me — I maunna greet now— my head's ower 
dizzy already. 1 * 

She tore herself from her sister's arms, 
and left the cell. Ratcliffe followed her, 
and beckoned her into a small room. . She 
obeyed his signal, but not without trem- 
bling. - 
, " What's the fule thing shaking for ?" 
said he ; "I mean nothing but civility to 
you— D — n me, I respect you, and "I can't 
help it. Yoi* have so much spunk, that, 
d— n me, but I think ttjere's some chance 
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of your carrying the day. But you must 
not go to the king till you have made 
some friend j try the duke — try MacCal- 
lummore j he's Scotland's friend— I ken 
that the great folks dinna muckle like him 
—but they fear him, and that will serve 
your purpose as weel. D'ye ken naebody 
wad gie ye a letter to him f* 

w Duke of Argyle F said Jeanie, recol- 
lecting herself suddenly — " what was he to 
that Argyle that suffered in my father's 
time— in the persecution ?" 

" His son or grandson, I'm thinking," 
said Ratcliffe j " but what & that T 

« Thank God!" said Jeanie, devoutly 
clasping her hands. 

" You whigs are aye thanking God for 
something,' 9 said the ruffian, " But hark 
ye, hinny, Ml tell ye a secret. Ye may 
meet wi' rough customers on the Border, 
or in the Midland, afore ye get to Lunnon. 
Now de'il ane o' them will touch an ac- 
quaintance o 9 Daddie Rattan's ; for though 
I am retired frae public practice, yet they 
ken I can do a gude or an ill turn yet— and 
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defii a gude fellow that has been bat a 
twelvemonth ofc the lay, be he ruffier or 
padder, bathe knows my gybe* as: weH as 
the jark f of e'er a queer cuffin | in Eog- 
land^-acd there's rogue's Latin for yoU." 
. . It was, indeed, totally unintelligible to 
Jeanie Deans, who was only impatient to 
escape from, hiou He hastily scrawled a 
line or two on a 4irty piece of paper, and 
^iaid to her, as she drew back when he offer- 
ed it, a Hey ! what the de'il— it wiuma bite 
you, my lass— if it does nae gude, it can do 
nae ilL But I wish you to show it, if you 
have ony fasherie wi' ony o 9 St Nicholas's 
clerks.'* 

•. « Alas !* said she, " I do not under- 
stand what you mean ?" 

" I mean if ye fall among thieves, my 
precious, — that is a Scripture phrase, if ye 
will hae ane — the bauldest of them wiH 
ken a scart o f my guae feather.— And now 
awa* wi* ye— and stick to Argyle ; if ony 
body. can do thfc job, it maun be him ." 

* Pass* f Seal* $ Justice of Peace* 
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After casting ah anxious look at the 
grated windows and blackened walls of 
the old Tolbooth, and another scarce less 
anxious at the hospitable lodging of Mrs 
Saddletree, Jeanie turned her back on that 
quarter, and soon after on the city itself. 
She reached Saint Leonard's Crags without 
meeting any one whom she knew, which, 
in the state of her mind, she considered as 
a great blessing. " I must do . naething,? 
she thought, as she went along, " that can 
soften or weaken my heart — it's ower weak 
already for what I hae to da I will think 
and act as firmly as I can, and speak as 
little-" 

There was an ancient servant' or rather 
cottar of her father's, who had lived under 
him. for many years, and whose fidelity was 
worthy of full confidence. She , sent for 
this woman, and explaining to her that the 
circumstances of her family required that 
she should undertake a journey, which 
would detain her for some weeks from 
home, she gave her full instructions con- 
cerning the management of the domestic 
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concerns in her absence. With a preci- 
sion, which, upon reflection, she herself 
could not help wondering at, she described 
and detailed the most minute steps which 
were to be taken, and especially such as 
were necessary for her father's comfort* 
" It was probable," \he said, * that he 
would return to St Leonard's to-morrow ; 
certain that he would return very soon- 
all must be in order for him. He had 
eneugh to distress him, without being fash- 
ed about warldiy matters*" 

In the meanwhile she toiled busily, along 
with May Hettly, to leave nothing unar* 
ranged. .. 

• It was deep in the night when all these 
matters were settled ; and when they had 
partaken of some food, the first which Jeanie 
had tasted on that eventful day, May Hett- 
ly, whose usual residence was a cottage at 
a little distance from Deans's house, asked 
her young mistress, whether she would not 
perarit her to remain in the house all night ? 
<f Ye hae had an awfu 1 day," she said, " and 
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sorrow and fear are but bad companions in 
the watches of the night, as I hae heard the 
gudeman say himsell." 

" They are ill companions, indeed," said 
Jeanie j " but I maun learn to abide their 
presence, and better begin in the house 
than in the field." : ^ 

She dismissed her aged assistant accord- 
ingly, — for so slight was the gradation in 
their rank of life, that we can hardly term 
May a servant,— -and proceeded to make a 
few preparations for her journey. 

The simplicity of her education and 
country made these preparations very brief 
and easy. Her tartan screen served all the 
purposes of a riding-habit, and of an um- 
brella ; a small bundle contained such chan- 
ges of linen as were absolutely necessary. 
Barefooted, as Sancho says, she had come 
into the world, and barefooted she pro- 
posed to perform her pilgrimage; and her 
clean shoes and change of snow-white thread 
stockings were to be reserved for special oc- 
casions of ceremony. She was not aware, 
that the English habits of comfort attach an 
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idea of abject misery to the idea of a bare- 
footed traveller j and if the objection of 
cleanliness had been made to the practice, 
she would have been apt to vindicate her- 
self upon the very frequent ablutions to 
which, with Mahometan scrupulosity, a 
Scottish damsel of some condition usually 
subjects herself. Thus far, therefore, all 
was well. 

From an oaken press or cabinet, in which 
her father kept a few old books, and two 
or three bundles of papers, besides his ordi- 
nary accounts and receipts, she sought out 
and extracted from a parcel of notes of ser- 
mons, calculations of interest, records of 
dying speeches of the martyrs, and the like, 
one or two documents which she thought 
might be of some use to her upon her mis. 
sion. But the most important difficulty re- 
mained behind, and it had not occurred to 
her. until that very evening. It was the 
want of money, without which it was im- 
possible she should undertake so distant a 
journey as she now meditated* 

David Deans, as we have said, was easy, 

6 
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and even opulent in his circumstances. 
But his wealth, like that of the patriarchs 
of old, consisted in his kine and herds, and 
m two or three sums lent out at interest 
to neighbours or relatives, who, far from 
•being in circumstances to pay anything to 
account of the principal sums, thought 
they did all that was incumbent on them 
when, with considerable difficulty, they dis- 
charged " the annual rent." To these debt- 
ors it would be in vain, therefore, to apply, 
even with her father's concurrence j v nor 
could she hope to obtain such concur- 
rence, or assistance in any mode, with, 
out such a series of explanations and de- 
bates as she felt might deprive her totally 
of the power of taking the step, which, how- 
ever daring and hazardous, she felt was ab- 
, sblutely necessary for trying the last chance 
in fa v pur of her sister. Without departing 
from filial reverence, Jeanie had an inward 
conviction that the feelings of her father, 
however just, and upright, and honourable, 
were too little in unison with the spirit of 
the time to admit of his being a good judge 
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of the measures to be adopted in this crisis. 
Herself more flexible in manner, though 
no less upright in principle, she felt that to 
ask his consent to her pilgrimage would be 
to rencounter the risk of drawing down his 
positive prohibition, and under that she be- 
lieved her journey could not be blessed in 
its progress and event. Accordingly, she 
had determined upon the means by which 
6he might communicate to him her under- 
taking and its purpose, shortly after her ac- 
tual departure. But it was impossible to 
apply to him for money without altering 
this arrangement, and discussing fully the 
propriety of her journey ; pecuniary assist- 
ance from that quarter, therefore, was laid 
out of the question. 

It now oceurred to Jeanie that she should 
have consulted with Mrs Saddletree on this 
subject. But, besides the time that must 
now necessarily be lost in recurring to her 
assistance, Jeanie internally revolted from 
it. Her heart acknowledged the goodness 
of Mrs Saddletree's general character, and 
the kind interest she took in their family 
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misfortunes ; but still she felt that Mrs Sad* 
dletree was a woman of an ordinary and 
worldly way of thinking, incapable, from 
habit and temperament, 6f taking a keen 
or enthusiastic view of such a resolution as 
she had formed, and to debate the point 
with her, and to rely upon her conviction 
of its propriety for the means of carrying it 
into execution, would have been gall and 
wormwood. 

Butler, whose assistance (he might have 
been assured of, was greatly poorer than 
herself. In these circumstances she form* 
ed a singular resolution for the purpose of 
surmounting this difficulty, the execution 
of which will form the subject of the next 
chapter. 



END OF VOLUME SECOND. 
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